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CHARACTERS introduced in this DRAMA; 
SCENE, 1 


Van Aus, Prince of Pads. 
fears, an Athenian Maid, Daighter Lene, 
Maker, the General of Theodoſius's s Armies, 
PuLcnexta, Siſter to Theodoſius. 

LzonT1ns, formerly Præceptor to Theodoſius and Varanes, 
*JuL1a, an Attendant of Pulcheria. 


" Marina and FLAVILLA, Siſters to the Emperor, and 
newly profeſſed. - 


Arricus, the High-Prieſt, or Patriarch of Conſtantinople. 
ARANTHEs, a Friend and Companion to Varanes, 
Gvanps, Paints, &c. 


Taro re 


— 


rn E O 1. 


* A 0 T. * for e whe. . 3 
SCENE, a onde temple, which * the Chriftion reli- 
gion, as in its fu magnificence ; Being but lately eflabIſhed at 


Rome ani Conftantinople. The fide-ſcenes ſhew the horrid 
rortures with which the Roman tyrants perſecuted the church : 


And the flat ſcene, which is the limit of the proſpet?, diſcovers 
an altar richly adorned; before it Conſtantine, ſuppoſed, 
tneels, with commanders about him, gazing at a bloody croſs 
in the air; which being encompaſſed with many angels, offers 
itſelf to view, with theſe words diftintly written ; Tn hoc 
ſigno vinces. Inſtruments are heard, and many attendants : 
The miniſters at divine ſervice walk buſily up and down, till 
Atticus, the chief of all the priefts, and ſucceſſor of St. 
Chryſoſtom, in rich robes, comes forward with the philoſo- 
her Leontine; the Walters in aut N wad on des, 
before bim. 


Muſic is beard at a diane oY 


Attic, Oo Leonine / ow wes mies? 

Since the celeſtial incarnation dawn'd? 
1 think no day, ſince that, ſuch glory gave © © 
To chriſtian altars, LY this CE 1 | ” 0 


40 — 133 
Prepare, prepare] the rites betin; | * 
Let none unhallow'd enter in; | wet $7 
The temple with new glory ſhines ; [14 1 
'Adorn the altars, waſh the ſhrines, 4 
| And purge the place from fin. 


| s& THEODOSIOS . 
="; 55, 5,7 
Leen. Great Taccelſr of IT, | . 


a ſaint on 1 
* rupee oa t Ions of 11 SUS; 


* never «fell, nor ftain'd their orient beams. 15 
- What ſhall +anfwer Hef pproach you, 
Since my converſion, which your breath inſpir'd ? 

Mitic. To ſee this day, 1 8 
Leaves all the pleaſures that the-carth can pied, 14402 
That nature can beſtow, or art invert 5 a 
2 his life's ſpring, and bloom of gaudy. years | ani 
| Confin'd to mon cells, 204 gloomy: walks, T 


Weh from bis bed at midaight ad awake him, 5 
To undergo the penance of a claifter ; e Rk. 
Methinks, O Leontine { tis ſomething more 
Than yet philoſophy could ever reach. 


Len. True, Atticus; - bu have amaz'd a. 
Attic. Yet more. To cur religios's laking honour, 
Mariaes and Flouills two young virgins, 
Imperial born, caſt in the faireſt mould barg 

That cer the hands of nature form'd for woman, 2 

To-day, with Theodofius, leave the world. 
Leon. Methinks, at ſuch a glorious 

' Thy angelic orders ſhould at once deſcend, 
With cmning wee end with Yelling friggn, | 

To give full gract to ſuch triumphant zeal. 
Attic. No, Leontine : I fear there is aaa Ahe 

For, when I laſt confeſs'd the Emperor, { 
\ Whether diſguſt and melancholy blood, _ 


® Who now tribmphe above a ſaine of honour. | 
+ Conſin'd ta narrow rooms, and gloomy walks, 
t That &'er the hands of beauty form'd for omany 
| eee wav 
| And innocence might copy ſpotlefs lufire; © 


THEODOSIVS | 


From reftleſy. pathions,..urg'd. not this — 4 iinwoT 
He only anſwer'd me with fighe-and bas. 
"Tis ſure, his ſoul is of the tend geit makes i. |) 
Therefore PI dax him ffn 2 but, — * 8 14d 
Why ſhanld I give his character to you, _ | 
Who, when his father ſent him inte P He on 
Were by that mighty monarch then appointed |] + 
To breed him with his ſan, the prince Farenat? : d 
Leon. And what will raiſe your r e 


That two ſuch diff rent tempers ſhould * RIP 


_ 
— — 1 


You know that Thaedafitis i 8s. corpoas'd 8 2 > 230062 
Oft all the ſaſinaſa that ſhould: . 2D IR $2 

Judgment, almoſt like fear, ris king 

And he will poiſe ap injury fo lang, 1912 > lo id 386 8 

As he had rather c e 1 „ nöd 


But the young Perſian prince, quite 3 vas L Mel 
So fiery fierce, that theſe who view him ngarl y, 
May ſee his haughty ſoul fill. mounting, ee vel 7 


: Yet did I fludy- theſe i d rent tenpersss. 
Till I at laſt had form'd nn. A 
Attic. I long to read +9436: DNTIb1 S612 1: No W024 1 


This gallant prince, who, [a+ you. have den 

Comes from his father's court, to ſee ous — ib bak 
Leon. So he intended, till he came to Aen., 

And at my homely Ky all hwy dl $8107 10 


Where, as. fate order d, ſhe, who: never fan 
The glories of a court, hred up to hes 5 
In close, likes il; the, I % .. 


(Long nce from Paſia brought by me kind. y be A 
Unſkill'd in charms, hut thoſe. which nature gave hr, 


Wounded this ſcornful prinse. In ſhort, NR 


„ As if e e h 


n 
And, at the proof, be matchleſs, | ef ten- 


LE a 


* 


o 
* 


— K . er oY > 


2 1 1 1 9910 

To wait ins dies "caps. e Not m914 

That moment that bereft him of the hght - , ken. Go 818 

Of Hihenais, gave him certain death!” + | ** 411 2145 

nu ſee n ines with bi preſence, 20172 41 
n .. SC £23 k retire, 


Entre Yarn . 1 I 03097 


Vir. Tis range O fthtnais! wondrous 0 12 


Wond' rous the ſhuibes; and wonderful the altrrs. 
The martyrs, the but drawn{in{painted fie," A. Jl 
Amaze me with-the image. of their ſuff ringe: T 
| Saints eanoniz'd, that dard with Ramen © eb mi voy 
Hermits chat l/ d i caves, and fed n __ A lis 0 
By Oroſmaum, it is wond'rous all! le am 
That bloody croſs, in vonder 8 FIN 2 Mad bak 
Above the head of kneeling Conflantine, 4; chen bas d 2 
Inſerib'd about wich golden charactets, 507 20 fl 
Thou ſhalt &ercome'in this: H it be be, TOE 02 
I fay again, by 'Heay'n, is wond'row range. 
_ - Hthen. O prince ! if thus imagination firs bg it * 
A fancy rais d from: figeres im dend alls 
Now would the ſacred breath of Attias ö > d. 
Inſpire your breaſt, purge all your droſs any, eg 4d 1 
* drive this Atbenuit from your ſoul,” | | como 
© To make-#'virgin'roon,' whom yet the mold OI 


» + 4 
3 =&A® 2X 


Of your rude Fancy cannot comprehend, = Her 00 
Far. wu enten Bir! ent en len 41 
Start me not into frenzy, Teſt I rail e 260.4 
At all religion, and fall out with Heav'! n. 3 1} 


And what is me, alas that would ſupplant FRI 


Were ſhe the miſtreſs of the world, more fair Sula 
Than winter ftats, or fammer-fetting'firis, OW 


And thou ſet by in nature's plaineſt dre dreſs, . 


© Were the the miltteſs'6f the world, as fair 0 | 
—ͤ— fare, Or Fama Ä—— n * 


. Witk 


| 
| 
\ 


1 n EDU 


Wich that chaſte modeſt look, when firſt-Irfaw thee +» \ 
The heireſs aſ a p Q hioſoper e! y_ Nos T. 
I ſwear, by all I wiſh, by all L 1e, 101 
Glory and thee, ae e Thy dud iT 
Nor caſt an eye that way, hut ruſh t theer 123 ag9 
Tp theſe loyd arms, and loſe e for ever. YS 
| Athen. Forbeary.aay; Lot. ele. {1 4 AM 
Var. O cruel Atbenois of 21 con 2: "WE Y bn 
Why doſt thou put me off, who pine to death? 19 id 09 It 
And thruſt me ſtom thee,” when I ſhould approach thee? | | 
Can there be aught in this ? Curſe then thy birt i, * 
Thy glorious titles, and ill-ſuited 2 eg bak 
Since Athenuis ſcurns thee 1 take aj ̃᷑̃ ĩ 
Your ill-tim'd honours 3 take em, take 1 gods! 
And change me to ſome humble villag err 
If fo at laſt, for toils at ſebrehing unbeenmnm, [l+ + 
In mowing meadows, or in teaping fields 
At night ſhe will but greet me with a ſmile, * 
Or reach the bounty df her hand to bleſe me. 
Atzen. When princes ſpeak, their ſubjects ſhould be mute. t 
Yet, with humility, I would demand. 
Wherein appears my ſcorn, ar my averſion ? 
Have I not fer, your ſake abandon'd home, 
Where I had vow'd to ſpend my calmer days ? _ 
But you, perhaps, imagine it but little... 
For a poor maid to follow you abroad, 
Eſpecially the daughter of old Lenin 
Yet I muſt tell, you, prĩnee . ., * 
maltive wi bus zi 12% GR) 
. At night th will but crow me with g (wile. WAYS 
(u Crown the with a {mile is a broken metaphor, to make Wy 1 an 


r ont 4 paige tn 
one of Mr. Pope's Epitaphi.) n bib 394 2 1 201 


be of — and is therefore ſubſtituted 
BY lent. \ | 
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„ r r Oh 5 


Why, all this while, did you conceal it from me ? | 


"Par. 1 tanndt ben... feds wnlls 03197 


Thoſe frowns : I have offended, ee. 9d. of 1 
For who, O Athenais /. chat is toſs d 7 0 


With ſuch e tides of lobe l 


Can fleer a 7 R | my fair, © 4, 65 WH 
_ An 5! Vids lauen, fur: 
. the ſolemni e eee 1 
And Theedofius comes. Hide, hide thy — hy: 
Tf to his cloudad/eyes ſuch day mould break, = 


_ Thexoyal: youth, Who dots to death for love, + ; bags 
1 fear, would forfeit all his vows to Heav'n, * * 5 Ps 
And fix upon thy world, thy world of beauty.  [Exeunt. 


Enter Os leading Marina and F r yd wake 
dreſſid in white, followed by Pulcheria. 
Tes. Farewell, Pulaberia; and, I pray, no more; 
For all thy kind complaints are loſt upon me. 


Have I not ſworn the world and I muſt part? main 
Fate has proclaim'd it: therefore weep no more p 5 
Wound not the tend'reſt part of Theodofius, tab 


My yielding ſoul,” that would expire in calms; Nuh. 8 


Wound me not with thy tears, and 1 will tell thee,” ” 

Yet, ere I take my laſt farewel for ever, Te e 
The cauſe of all my ſuff rings: O my ſiſter 
A bleeding heart, the ſtings of pointed love, 


| What conſtitution,” ſoft as mine, can bear? 


Pulch. My lord, my emperor, my deareſt brother, | 


— — 


Theo. Becauſe I was aſham'd to on my weakneſs: 
I knew thy ſharper wit and ſtricter wiſdom a 
Would dart reproofs whick'T could not ae. 1 


Des near, ( 0 Atticus !. and mark me Well; pot aendern 


Fer never 1 dd my — — ee et 10,209 


183 el . N $4 Dan 0 N #663 $0. - 28. 30 : N : »* Ualace 


Unlade this weighty ſeefet froth my brealt: 


But, Oh, what, hought.can-paint-& 


Could, in;my;dazzÞ'd fancy, match, ber bi 


＋ Mn K παm a 2 
yes 1:5 2D 

Attic. Coticealitiettt Was Faulty but ſpeak at large: 
Make bare the wund; and I will pour in bam. e 

Thee. "Tis Poly an, and Taafrle=t) Felemibtatice 1" 
Why doſt then open thus thy woun@ un 7-195 goivett 
And from my heart call do ole warther dos Balvas 
That make me die with ſhane? Heir) then, Pulcbnia- 


Some few preceding days before L le n hn are bnA 


Tue Perfitn cbüft, hinting ölie öl ea, 
I loft myſelf and all a Locally ee ee ar 
Still wand'ring on, as Forde" ley, ſteps l 

Or chmee direted, through the I6Hte! OR Dir 
When ſtrait, as if ehcHantment 71 . ee of vod T. 
Two charthing' Völbes dre int ail Tee un od 
Where divers arbours'o\ overtoolkT' 
Upon the oſier ban two ohe ag SLE mord 
We when their ſong was ended, "*talk'd 1 to one, 


3 8 1 4-48 


ok Who bathing flood far in | the, 8 0 IM M 


fair perfect 


Not ſea - born V/mius, in the courts beneath, $29 541 
When the green nymphs firſt kite d her ine 
All poliſh'd, fair, and. waſh' d with orient” 3525 A 


Attic. Think; where you. Are, A ,b en 101 92 
Theo. N fir, > you mult forgive b Patog. M. = 
vet each ee ere 720 The 

a v1 hk; 6 B 2 18. KSI2 2 Ai Zuid 33 1 4% 


{VR Droerrst . rr 8 e 
* va” k Tom Ove 91 ; 
| Nox groan a {yllable of her oppreſiion. We r 
o Sl endes eee wks ue. Ween. 


1 paſt a rivulet, and lighted in N et ELL BY | 25 


The ſweeteſt ſolitude I Ser M Mm. Mi 
| (tt b A Tl "1 


2 Or gee gimp of fuk «naked ni 


Auer 00! Pit H 8 


= 


| As wen L fag. hey &rft+O deticus FT EOS 


F B POD 4 * ry | 
5 MY 


wdgiow tick: „bla 


Forgive mer for my. ftory, nom is asd „„ * IM 


The apphalech'&=aud:hercompanions'toog'; 
Having deſcry'd me, thiigks,, and fed. aa. Bob Y | 1 


Leaving me wationleſs,. till Tann Neat yr on rk . 


Taster of p youth;/ at length came in. 
| And wak'd me from "the; wander chat entranc'd. me. 5102 


Auic. Behold, my. lord, the man-whom you have wan , 
r prince Faranes here, Us | bas US7m fol 1 
+ 429 15 N Ewter Leontine, 58 % e naw iT 

O H {r ten: hauſand, welcomes meet, ther 4) 
2 Fe 
Who rear' te plaphy; and. Fund it With fork. car. 
Ho ſhall L look en her, who ag fall'n.. ib 256 ow 
"I * the re magliee/reaſops..; to 90} ingly 


Ian 2 F Jig) = 75 2-3. 8 Nan! 11 05 nofnw on 
r 40 10 
| The fat re. abuuldcnat grivy for thn was Mee ot 
| From hex,naked boſom ; . Tart efdgmy: 4 28 3 1 az 
Down to her knees, the nymph, was jorapp'd ana 
mut, Ob, for me, for me, that was too much 6-26 a hag 
Her leg, tier Arme, bee Händt, ber nech her breafts,, -/ dived 
So nicely ſhap'd, ſo matchleſs incheirtuftre 5/1 1ff | 
Such all- perfection Shag, 1. togkjwhole draughts 
1 © Of killing love, and ever fincg have languiſh'd 
With ling'ring ſurfeits of her fatal beauty z + 
Alas, too fatal ſure l-—O Atricus ! | „ 
Forgive me for my or) now is dhe. REY ee + 
The nymph was #tefs*d; und with eee ' 
Having defary'd mes ed nu fied a 
Leaving me motionleſs, till Lemmi, Rut ! 
Th inſtructor of my eee U 


And wax d me from the wonder that entrane d me · 
ole be nenn aan 6.9; 10 7 


— 2 


= 


T: H B o 9 O 8 AUS wm 


By thee infus'd, 


This ſacred places AM, youu not kneel 2 


To aſk theg,gubeno@mhere is m gedlike friend 2 ? 


| Is he att J, and Chat J cg hig Hs, bet n 0 


Before I'm cloifter'd, from-the,morld for-eyerQil ol! 16 
Leon. He comes, my lord, with albab ping jayn +7 


Of a. young promis'd; oer. From: his eyes u Hr vH 


Big hopes look forth, andi boiling fancy forms--:i., 29 HTL 
Nothing but. Theoda/aus fill, hefote him - 


His thought, his ey ry word, is Theeda/ouse.. Ken Þ Has n 


Theo. Yet Wy rm pa no ad I 
With tremblings I demand it - gon 7 anon OV 


Say haſt how she, Ob l, hon ches bewwisly be- Ws lla of 


Appear'd to thee agaitiFmr Alas lobes dum. 


Proceed, manu Wasen en funenk s. N N 
Never was wan fare eee ,. Log di yd baA 
* Enter Varancs, Aranthes, 1 1 


Var. Where is my friend ꝰ O where 0 
My Theodeſius ? Point him cut, ye god „ 


"Thee. Thou mightieſt gleaſuree. 


I 


bis! ea worn | 


And greateſt, bleſſing that Kind Heav'n — o | bak 
To glad my parting. ſoul, {a thouſand, welcomes! 


Ob, when I look on thee, new. ſtarta of glory 


Spring in my breaſt, and ird ſudden, bound $ a T 

I run the race of luſty youth again. = 
Var. By Heav'n it joys me too, Cabs... 

Our thouſand paſtimes, when. we. nun... * 


E Alida, 
K. That f may preſs hi ld Yatwize my arma, | 
Devour him thus with over-hafty jop, 


That lariguiſh at his breaſt, quite out of | Dri re: 
And cannot utter more. 


17 3 and with a backward bound 


- OT OGG oe 9 1 — 


6 rn 
P by the majoſigHlinine, 1. em «ry dz oN 


Inform me, for I have/a euſand hinge 


aan a 


Mleides, I, and thou my deareſt, Theſrirs 3 uni god! N 
When thro” the woods'we Gh. d the foattting boar, * 
Wich bounds au vpen'd- like Theſ#ian bulls, Dol eig! 
Like tigers flu d, and ſanded as the höre, A, 02,450 ttt wal 
With ears aun heft dba dath'd the merhüng der; 
Driv'n with the ſport, as ſhips are tolv'@ in Roms; : 
We ran like hindsg and matehlefs-was our eburſe 

Nom ſwerping oer the Hamit of a bin; ee e - e 
Now with a full career came thun ring down! | G. 0 
The precipiceg nd freat along ine wale 2 
Deo. O glorious time! and hen the gath'ring bd 
Have call'd us homey" fay; did we reſtg be! Git 
Then on the ſtage, to the admiring court, wa wr. 
We ftrove to repreſent” liier lin eld do; v7 
In all —— ae ge'v er r 9 ed 
Wich which the ſtately- henne nder him. at 
Var. My Theodoftus' fl) deer beter: bos 
And by the gods, uus Ir dee thöfs Gaye agen :?:! 
Why, thenz bas rumour wrong'® thee; {tar reported | fy 
Chriſtia enthuſiaſm had Ehatmy''thee from us 9 
That, drawn by prieſts; and - work'd 'by melancholy. | is 
Thou haſt laid down the golden teins of empire, a * 5 
And ſworn'thyſelf à votary for err 
Theo. Tis almolſt true; and had not you artig, 5 
The ſole mn bufineſt had ere now been ended. 54 0 
This I have made the empreſs of the eaſt, * 1 7 grime 
My elder ſiſter ; theſe with me retire, orgs N 
Devote to the por Whom we adore. | ee IT. 8 
ar. Whiit'pow't is that which merits ſuch oblations? 
I thought the fun nme 75 


S0 lively b and painted with loch horror, | 
That we were forc'd to give'it o'er, ſo loud . 5 
The 2 — to faſt they dy'd away. 157 : 4 \ 


2 od b IS 


5 is 


T HE OD Os ASG. 


Than any that Cer mingled with the gods; a % 15 
Yet ev'n to him my: fathermever-offered ot ts nt 
More than a hecatomb öf 'bulls and hurſes - 
'Now, by thoſe eee e eee 125 
I ſwear, it ãs tuo much; ſor one of theſe in #7 412) 
But half fo bright, our god would drive no _ oy 
He'd leave e 7 in ſome cave 


Enjoy ſuch charms for ever, e ee $642 WL 11th iT 
Attic. My lord, for bear: % vii; 5 Jil) 8 a” 
Such Janguage does not ſuit eee gt 
Nothing prophane muſt dare to 1 F-20013 AA 
Nor ſtain the hallow'd beauties of the 00 5 
Yet thus far we muſt yield, the emperor * buy 


Is not enough prepar'd to leave the world. 
Var. Thus low, moſt rew'rend of this lacred place, 
I bow for pardon, and am half converted, 
By your permiſſion, that my Theodofius 1% 2 
Return to my embraces. O my brother! 
Why doſt thou droop ? There will be time enough 
For pray'r and faſting, and religious VOWS. _ 
Pet us enjoy, while yet thou art my own, 
All the magnificence of eaſtern courts. 
I hate to walk a lazy life away: | 
Let's run the race which fate has ſet before us, 
And poſt to the dark goal. | 
Theo. Cruel deſtiny! | | 
Why too am I not thus ? g Fen? . 
Why do theſe ſounds of pleaſure ſtrike my ears? 
Why are theſe joys, brought to my del remembrance 
Who have no appetite ; but am, to ſenſe, 
From head tb foot, all « dead pally cer? | 
0 Its Bi dues, 


* Why am. not I thus $06 ?-O iny Yarns! | 
W diſhes tet before me? F 


- un” ̃ — . — v r 


N 

: 

q 

* 

ls 

| 

: ö 
| 

If 


us TUE 2009D 4008 4 . 


Fur. Fear not, my friend;»aBſhall-be cel agi | 
— — {+ 1 s 197 
To raiſe thee up-wo/plealure-()WSllamocks! ooo 
Our faſteſt ſecretsy1ſhed/upan tanie tr gt | 
rer wientapactonns * | w? | 
Which ſball be ſhut to all mankind beſide-. A 5088 
Attic. Sdencerand denen un dhe after does: 7 * 


* 


"Therefore, While we purſue the facred ite, 
Be theſe obſerv d, or quit the ee ee 1 Py 
Imperial Giſters; pow wün- ſtats of Hess n 
Anſwer the ſucceſſor of Cn 
Without leaſt reſetvation anſwer me, 
wan I Dr r. 
0 o 336! Atticus fangs. 5. 8 
2 ——— your caſtly robes "LPR TY, 

_ To ved as im conſis? J +Þ-word | 
To dog at miduight in our quire 7 G0 
eee eee. 
. Var. Fear not, my friend, all ſhall be well hay . 
— for xr 1 have the thouſand v ways, and thouſand Qories, 4 


+ Atticus Pugs. 
| Aer Canſt thou, Marina, leave the world, 
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Be ſure you clear ygur hofdur of this oo N v 
Or, Marcian, leave the court 
Marc. Thus then madam : 1 1 Muc dT 
; The emperor receiv'dmewithaffetion, bc » | | 6h 
| ; Embrac'dyme for my:comq neſts, amd retir'd 31» | bris 5˙71092 
When on a ſudden;/albthe-gilded flies e: 1-5! 11 1 no 
Thad bus about = n came W # 
| Wheregn 1 drove em | madam,. as z9u w. i 5 
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Rome's Clelia, and the fam'd Semmramis, l ye 
With all the Amazonian valour $00, II 
Meet in Pulcberia; yet, I ſay, l 10 
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To ſtand for ever; which excludes all women 1 
From the imperial cromm. But, Oh ! I ſpeak 

The leaſt of all thoſe infinite grievances, TIE. 
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And pant eren mutiger wich death y wb 
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Were we rerei /d like undone prodigals, _ mer 
By curs'd ungrateful ftewards, with Cold looks, | 
Who yet got all by thoſe poor wretches ruin? x 
Madam, I've faid, perhaps, too much—if ſo  _ 
Puch. I've given you patient hearing, honeſt Marcian, 
And, far as I em ſer into your temper, | 
I think this ſeeming plain and honeſt Martian, 
An exqviſito and molt noterious traitbr. 
Marc. Ha! traitor!” 
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Of helpleſs widows, or the orphans tears. | 
Oh, ſoldier ! for to thee, to thee 1 Tpeakcit, ; 
Ba ds for the drudgery of citizens wives, 
Would better pax debilitzned Nations. , 
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On the hard ground, is ſure to fall no further. 
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Methinks, like Juniur Brutus, 1 have watch'd | 
Few words and I are friends ; but, noble 
Marc. 1 charge thee; in the name of all the gods, 
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To the young Faſſan prince is at an end 
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And he himſelf compos'd : what hinders then, 1 ee, 
But that we bid adieu to prince Yaranes f 4 
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That aged head AY TE TAY un yer $ 


„ F E & BSS Us 
Have T for e Wen Seen e By se — 


4 1 * 714 IS von 


To fear n death, to know tlie end . 7 7 * 2 0 by 
And by. long fearch diſcern the Week 8800 e vio el 


N \ > 
VP AY * , 


* 


Would T fer empire, tö the ma 1 ove | a . 4, 18 
Be ai te er bf Ute ben © pn. 


L O greatly id f f a wet! Aeli 

Hihen. Lock nun, ye bow bike Bötide, ve : 
The rigid prinei ples” you. have infus'd :; * * wy iS 
J filth i Whig you!” © 8 
Since yon will hate it 16, propoſe A marrkige ; „ 1 
Tho' with the thouglit Pm cover'd o'er with blaſhes ; _— X 
Not that 1 Gubr the e doubt mots 


* 
2 4 
* 


The Heav'ns 2 \ *. Klon be is all truth: WY 5 3 


| rr Dir 0nts 6 end- 


N GE i Meat T0 end 3 zung 


| "Bo winhols Hoay'n, that feos my/fecrer edoughts 7. © | Moch A 
W bend, been taught bN enn 


obey 


* * 
„ 


The niceſt uſtice, and fevereſt virtue;. - 1 l 
. To fear no death, Fo kiiow no end of life, 12 
ee og ee fern ebe, my 
Wo, Athenais,, when zhe:day bebokes hoe 


$6 ſcatdalouſly rale, pride. colt they downy © _ | FR 


foo [3 2 We * 
No, cruel Toi m not "to redeem, . 0 = 


5 Nansen 


LE Ss 


| © Ng hong fer erer bby 0 N . nie}: 
al abour theo fled with blood. 41; 


10s en en 
+ The word in the original eee 


4 Oh greatly ſaid ! and, by the blen which warms me, 
Souls Which runs as rich any as Athens holds, : 
It would improve the virtue — W 
If ey ry. day a thouſand votertes e Nr 
And thouſand virgins, cars from fr — . 


1 1 80 54 1 
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T H op 1 U Fl . 


m. mv ch. | 
nk that alone for] — e | 


There prove geren tne rej... oh gg 10 
Behold the prince. I will retire a while, | 
And, wang occaſion calls, come to thy 3 ber. Leon 
Enter Varanes and. Aranthes. : | 
Var. To fix her og he . 7 
Were I a god, I yet would, raiſe her higher: with £1 
This is the nature of thy prince. But, Oh! e 
As to the world, thy judgment ſoars. above me, Ko. 
And I am dar'd with this gigantic honour; 


wt EY * — * r. * 4 


Glory forbids her proſpect to a croõẽ-, 1 
Nor muſt ſhe gaze. that way: my haughty . * 
That day when ſhe aſcends the throne of run | 
Will leave my body pale, and to the ftars_ ua 
| Retire in bluſhes, and quite loſt for ever. a 3 1 
Aran. What do you purpoſe then ? . 3 
Var. I know not what. t. 
But ſee, ſhe comes, the glory of ny arms, | 5 
The only bus neſs of my inſtant thought, 
My ſoul's beſt joy, and alf i my true repoſe, _ x 
- I ſwear I cannot bear theſe ſtrong t deſires, | — 0 1 
Theſe ſtrong impulſes, which will ſhortly leave me 
Dead at thy feet 
Athen. What have you found, my lord, 
In me ſo harſh or cruel, mann | 
To ſpeak your grief? e 
Var. Firſt, let me kived and bn wake l 
And on thy hand ſeal my religious vo] +" IM 
Strait let the breath of gods blow me from earth, | 
Swept from the book of fame, e 227 
If I prefer thee not, O 3 ng 
To all the . N n 


* 4, 


„ „„ * 3 


1 IS 43 Li . =o * 


EY 2 * ; 
Alben. 1 belieye gow; . b: is omotslduor z nini vl 


For Lhe haerd you Mere, Ini T 

Var. Haſt thou? Oh, why che eil I war again? 
Bur that wy love net bühigg Vr mer ur cher, * 29 
And could no better wit Gre WY faba mg. 51 U bio! 5 i 

ben. O riſe, my lord rie 050 aA 

Far. I will dv every thing ria n * 4 
Which Atbrnatt bids': if chere be more rd * 
In nature to convince her of my w,. 4 bro. iba 
Whiſper it, O fome god Into my ear, wy OY 
And on her breaſt, thus to Her Haft ning foal, TER: R * 
III breathe the inſpiration . fllent yet: | 
What but one figh——-nvo more f Can that fue 
For all my vat eceals'of prodigat love? ® 

Athen. Alas my ford © 

Var. Thus to approach” ther am; ——— 
Yet there is more 

Athen. My lord, 1 e not herr you. + 

Far. Why doſt thou frown ?——now whit I gaze * 

thee, * 

Till the ſenſe aches” [—yet i is this beating heart | 

As full of honour as tranſporting paſſion. 

Atzen. I muſt not doubt you, fir, but, Oh! 1 tremble 
To think, If Herdes ſhould behold you, 


** 
17 
P 


Should hear you thus proteſting to a maid Wb i ths 
Of no degree, hut virtue, in the world— | 72 
* Oh, Athenais, at eee ag $1404; 5h Var. | 
1 45. What's that, my lord? 5 | N 


1 Yar, Why doft thou frowm at whas thou def not know ? . 
Tit an imagination which neꝰ er Pierc'd thee; | 4 
Yet as, tiv/raviſtiing; We bull ef honour, 48. 
. Hen 
Ach act of Othello. 
i — Ob, thou weed f 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmelt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe aches at i 


: kw 


＋ HE ON ,s 1 * 8 

Vir. No more of this, og more 5 2 | 

A pawp when thay b hi. Far. be the noe. 

Of kings and courts. from. us, whoſe — 4 bea 

Our kinder a hog er pug way. 3 
Free ag the foreſt birds wel NT tagethers - \ HH mA 

Without rememb ring who our fathers were: |. 

Fly to the arbqurs, grots, and flowery << £48 i 

| And in ſoft murmurs ardrhers 3 


Together drink the chryſtal of the he eam, 
Or taſte the yellow my which e yields ; | ; 


And when the golden ev ning cal $ us dome, | : & Ng 
Wing to our downy. neſt, and ſleep till mor: N. N Fs 

Aitben. Ah, prince, no more forbear, f forbear to charw me, 
| Since I am gg g tg Jegye you, fr, for erer. 

Var. Hold, Mhmr— F999) 1 01 wid | 

Atben. I L know your. royal temper, . : 
And chat high honour reigns within pour breaft, 
Which would diſdain to waſte ſo many hours 
With one of humble blood compar'd 1 to you 3 3 5 
Unleſs ſtrong paſſion ſway'd your thoughts t to love h her. N 
Therefore receiye, 0 prince] and take it kindly, 


n 


For none on earth but vou could win it from me, 
Receive the gift o of my eternal love: "4p * UN 
Tis all I can beſtow, - nor is it lxtle ; END 
For ſure a heart ſo coldly chaſte 5 Up, ; 
No charms but yours, my lord, "could e 'er haye wa 
7 ar. Well have you made amends by this laſt 
For the cold dart you ſhot at me before. 
For'this laſt good neſs, O my Athenais £67 | 
(For now, methinks, I ought | to call you mine) 8 
I empty all my ſoul in thanks before you. By 
Vas, Ob, one fear pl like death it chill =, 1 


i . 
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» 
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T h E D . 
E enting fore did tal of part gl 911 "I 
Athen. Look there, and ceaſe' your Wonder: 1 have Fern 
e my men,” and he calls me en wy 
: Enter Leontine. dae 86 ! 
g or. Hay Eu, by which of all ty ations” 
= I ſo deeply injur'd thee, to merit Fi 
The ſmarteſt wound revenge could form to tet ** 


Leon. Anſwer me now, O prince for virtue prompts me. 
And honeſty will dally now no longer, : 


What can the end of all this paſſion be? 
Glory requires the ſtrict account, xd * 
Pod you intend at laſt to Arbei-? BEND go 


Jar. How, Leontine! 
Leon. You ſaw het, fir, at Athens, ſaid you ov her; 
I charg'd her humbly to receive the honour, 
And hear your, paſſion. Has ſhe not obey'd me? 
Par. She has; I thank the gods; but whither would'ft thou? 
| Leen. Having reſoly'd to viſit Theodoſeus, | 
Jou ſwore jou would not go without my daughter, 
Whereon I gave command that ſhe ſhould follow. 
Var. .Yes, Leontine, my old remembrancer, 
Moſt learn d of all philoſophers, you did. e 
Leon. Thus long ſhe has attended ; you have ſeen her, 
Sounded her virtues, and her imperfe&ions; ; 
| Therefore, dread fir, forgive this bolder charge 
. — honour ſounds ; and now let me demand you 
Par. Now help, Aranthes, or I'm dafh'd for ever. 'F 
Aranth. Whateyer happens, fir, diſdain the marciage.. i 
Leon. Can your high thoughts ſo far forget themſelves, 
T' admit this humble virgin for your, bride ? 
t 
Var. Hal _ | 


- then. He bluſhes, gods | and " ZAC —— 
6 Leon. 


N ˙ EW SS 
mer 


Var. How—Leantine, your daughter for my | WR. " 


1 know indeed that ſhe deſerves a crown ;. on ll ths (eur 


Yet 'tis to reaſon much, though not to love. bs 1 19 * 
And ſure the world would bluſh to ſee the daughter 
Of a philoſopher on the throne of rn 10 „cn 1. 


Athen. Undone, or ever! | ls yo Hf eo Hoaid FA, 

Lean. Is this our anſwer, fir? = 

Far. Why 0K thou urge me 72 A 4 j we to 50 AA 
The very brink of glory? SW hire, alas 


+ 34.1 n +131} /4 


I look, and tremble at the vaſt deſcent z | r 
Vet, even there, to to che vaſt bottom, dom * ® | 1 are 
My rah adventurer, love would have me lep. 
And graſp my Athenais with wy ruin, n 

| Leon. Tis well, my lord PP ww 


Cc 
% 


Jar. Why doſt thou then provoke me! FP 
I thought that Pato court had tore of honour | ; M7 


To ſatisfy the height of thy ambition. Nt PR 
Beſides, old man,' my love is too well grown, 
To want a tutor for his good behaviour: 
What he will do, he of himſelf will do, 


And nor be taught by ZVV 
= Loo. I know he will not; 1 


Fond tears away! I know, I know he will + , O24 
But he would buy, with his old man's W 


My daughter's ſhame. _ 


Var. Away, I ſay ! my foul diſdains the motion. x 188 
Leon. The motion of a marriage; yes, I ſee it: 


. 84 


* 1 


Your angry looks, and, haughty words, betray it; 
x en E 215 * ©7794 51 | I 

The bufineſs is not much. 0 N 0 

+ Par. How, Leontine = 1 ö 


Not much! I know that the deſerves b crown. 


. E e e f 


1 Wand it dt ü RAE 1 tbatk you," H, 
You have At la Fewärded your'614 tutot 


For all his cares, his Wätehingzs, Hervies : _ 


Yet, let me tell you, fir; this Kithuts Wd; 2657 i | 


This daughter of 3 peat Ne bhog 064.915 Þ 


Shall, if ſhe'pleaſe; Be Teald 6h throne | 


As high as that of the immortal Url, o 


Ver, J think that age and deep ei; 


Have crack'd thy brain : Parent 'old Leontine 1 2 F 


Retire to reſt ; and when this brawling | Humour 57 
Is rock d aſleep, Pil meet my Hthenats, F | 


83 


And clear the accounts of Joe, which thou 14 . 
l. 


| Tow Old Leontine !- Falze! Fin mad indeed. 
But hold, my heart, and jet that folid viftüe, 

Which I ſo long ador'd, {til} keep the reins, 
O Atbenais / But I will not chide thee : 
| Fate is in all our actions; and, inethinks 

At leaſt a father judges fo, it has 

Rebuk'd thee ſmartly for thy Elac 4a 

There is a kind of 'mournful eloquence 


In thy dumb grief, which ſhames all clam'r rous ſorrow, | 3 


Athen. Alas, my breaſt is ful of death ; methinks © 
I fear evin you—— — 

Leon. Why ſhouldit thou fear 607 father ? 

Athen. Becauſe you have the figure of a à man 1 
Is there, O ry a potubility | | 0 
To be forgiy'n ? HS Tb 

Leon. Thy father does forgive thee, 

13 honour will; but on this hard condition, 
Never to ſee him more———— - 


Athen. See him Oel | OY \ 8 


4 


* 


1 HE G 5 6 81 U 8. 
Leon. Unleſs it be, my duüghter, id et bt 


Not though he ſnould fepent, and rut — 8 

Nay, proffer thes his crown_—_ oo on 
Athen. Oh, give me leave: d e waily wag, 

For yet I am all tendettieſs; ae N 


The weak, the mild Ae a ed ee, I 
Dares not look forth ; hut I Ty” a rd 4 
And viſits all the warmer manfions there, n 
Where ſhe ſo oſt has harbour d falſe nt. * 
Cruel Yaranes ! falſe, forſworn Juras! 
Leon. Is this forgetting him ! Is this the coufWe » -— - 
Which honour bids nnn e en. 1.7. d 
Aiben Ah, fir, allo WP ee ee e 7 
A little ase bon eüe mustang n el: 2 
Hardly he won the place; atid iriany ſighs; - 
And many tears, and thouſand oaths it coſt him. 
And, Oh! I find he will not be diledg'd . 
Without a groan at parting hence for ever. * 
No, no! he yows he will not yet be *ras'd.. 
Without whole floods of grief at his farewel, 
Which thus 1 ſacrifice: and, Oh! 1 leer, 
r he prov'd true, I would as eaſily I 
Have empty'd all my blood; and dy'd to ſive him, 
As now I ſhed theſe drops, and vent theſe fi ighs, 
To ſhew how well, how perfectly I lov'd him. 
Leon. No woman, ſure, but thou, ſo n in — 
(Therefore the nobler is thy fair example) * 
Would thus have er becauſe . ador'd ber: 


gener cms rf ha. ; 
Honour too cries, Revenge, revenge thy wrongs, | 
Rs thyſelf, revenge thy injur'd father, | 
For tis revenge ſo wiſe, ſo glorious too, 
As all the world ſhall pri 


* r ND s us 


Nor will it de beliey'd. in aſter : times. - 
Yet do I ſtill adviſe, preſerve thy . Pai b Ja 
S Sideienhen bx bi be 1 
Scorn thou to be ———— .... 4 3 
Aue Hold, fr,, On, Held, bee, ye 26'Þ 
For my nice foul abhars the very found : 5 SE 1 ? 
_ Yet with the ſhame of that, and the . deſire | 4Or 24181 
Off an immortal name, I am inſpir a! 
All kinder thoughts art fled for ever from me 
All tenderneſs, as if I neter had lord. 

Has left myihoſom:eolder than the graue. 
Leon. O Mthenais ! on; is bright ear ths i lain 

- Purſue the track, and thou ſhalt be à ſtar. wed 
Patterns like ine may geld court improve, | evil A 


Bos os mg tr eee 5 
ne 3s 7 1 | © 1 
END. 1er the bem, hrs 

> # That herd wis ove fuck maid in beg. ' an a1 


3 ses the concldding lines (but two) brought here, and transferred to. , 
_ Teontine, who with more propriety may give the encomium to l. 

© than the young maiden herſelf. | * 
en ee een a | 
That 1 will Rarve, ere once forego my virtue TE N 
And thus let's join to contradict the world: = 

That empire could not tempt a poor old man 

% To ſell his printe che honour of his daughter: my 
4d the too init-h'd chefpirit of her father zj 


1 erbarme ieee Wt yet e beni Ben.. 4, 


1 She for her fame refus d a royal bed; 
Who, tho' the lov'd, yet did put off Ho Yours 5 
Nor cbuld her virtue be betray d by pow r. 8 
' Patrevvis like theſe will guilty courts improve, 3 
And teach the Fair to bluth at conſcious love: 1 '\ 
Then let all Maids for honour come in view, hs 
| If any maid can mort for ylory do. LGW <a. 44 CA 
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r 0 p" O"8"1 u *. 
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Sg ide toads: Raga ganon 14% in 


A den MA 0 * i. $494k 
* Fr Ii 10 l +4 nd." 
"Enter Varanes |; 6 Aranches. 1 Sons 
: ches. 1% 2 0 72 


Var. 8 my faithful, dear Aronthes, 
| Soft counſellor, companion of * Aer ; 
Ik I had longer been alone, molt ſure, #1114». 1.) 
x My hand would have rebell'd en its make, 
And done a murder here. SEW, M 
Aranth. The gods forbid 1. iR 1 
Far, I ſwear I preſs thee with 1 * 
As ever fearful bride embrac'd her love, 
When from a dream of death ſhe wak'd, and found - 
Her partner fafe and fleeping by her ſide. 
Aranth. The cauſe, my lord? "= 
Var. Early thou know'ft laſt nicht I went to reſt: ; 
But long, my friend, ere lumber clos'd my eyes, 
Long was the combat fought *ewixt love and glory; 
The fever of my paſſion burnt me up; 
My pangs grew ſtronger, and my rack was doubled : : 
My bed was all afloat with the cold drops 
That mortal pain wrung from my labouring limbs, + 
- Therefore I charge thee ſeek out Athenais ; 
Say, I will marry her now on the inſtant : -- 
Say all that I would ſay; yet in the end 
My love ſhall make it more than gods can utter, 
© Hranth. My Lord, both Leontine and ſhe are gone 
e rom their apartment. 


& 
; . 


1 


® With the diſtraQtion that ſurrounds my heart. 


+ My groans more deep than other's dying.gaſps'z +. 8. 
Therefore, I charge thee, bat to her apartments} 
I do conjure thee, tell her, tell her all 
My fears can urge, or fondneſs can invent. - 
Tell her how 1 repent, ſay any thing; 
For any thing I'll do to quench my fires. 


%% THEO n Os s. 
_ © - Far, Hal gone, ſay'ſt thou ! whither? 
+ Aranth. That was my whole employment all this day? 

But, fir, I grieve to ſpeak 1 it, — have left | 
| No track: behiad for Care is tnd em out: 
Nor is it poſfible— ; «6: 31 {r % 
Far. It is, is thall 41... nn 

Tul ſtruggle with impoſſibhilities 
To find my Athenais: not the walls. | 
Of Athens, nor of Thebes, ſhall hide her from me · x 
PN bring the force of all my father's arms, 
And lay em Waſte, bat bn redeem my lee. 
O Leontine ] moroſe old Leontine 1 
Who, for one haſty word, e 
Haſt turn'd the ſcale: though in the ſacred 13 
My life, my glory, and my empire hung 
 - » Aranth.” Moſt fure, my lord, they an ard o gu. 

I will ſend poſt to night | | 
Far: No, no, Aranthes: 
Prepare my chariots : for III nene 

1 ſwear, till now, till I began to fear 
Some other might enjoy my Aibenais, 
I ſwtar I never knew how much I lov'd her. 
But let's away ; I'll to the emperor, 


Then meet thee on the Se.: #0 
. n at oppoſite *. 


| SCENE 


3 Oh, ee 
1 Thou to the haſty management of my buſineſs: 5 
prepare ; to-day T'll go, to-day I'll find her; 

No more; I'll take my leave of Theodoſius, 

And meet thee on the Hippodrome. Away: 

Let the wild hurry of thy maſter's loye 


ene , barer. brenn 
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SCENE, Pulcheria, Attieus, Leontine; votarier leading 


„ e 310 be 


: i Meines X55 3 I 400 BY MA 
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Foul 7 d ee 0 Chryſotom ! Took down and ſee, 


x 1 
vw 33 3 


An off bmg worth Heav'n and thee ! BY 


* 8 9 


$0-rich'the victim, bright and fair, 2 15 a 3 


1 f That par 4 4A 11 
Ponds | Eudefia is the virgin's name, Vintl 1 | 


And after-times ſhall N . 
Amiens. Lead her; votariesg lead inn; 1 A657 
Bake. 7 Her holy birth does now begin. inn AN) 
Athen. O princeſs . O moſt worthy of the world. LR x 
That is ſubmitted by ãts emperor r Tem 7 243 ＋ 


To your moſt wiſe and providential ſway ! mn nid; wit 


What Greek or Roman eloquence can paint nam YO 
The rapture and devotion of my foul} Ws Ty UNS, 
Im adopted armee. 3 Nets Sm 10 A 


* „1 Put. To bumble weeds, but Gees ee 

Your hours ſhall ſweetly.paſs away z(- 5 
And whes the rites divine ate paſt, ANTS 
To pleaſant garderis you Hall haſte, 

- Where many a ow ry bed ue hive," 

| That emblem ill to each fre; i 
And, when withia the eam we look, wp" 
- With rpurs 19-006 i Out he brook + N 
But, oh. when in the liquid. glaſs © 
Our Heav'ri appears, arte gh EY 

Chor. For mee e ws dlgnd 7... 
Aid in fling bring bar ae mind. 


1 — —— you-are.my gordeſs, -.. 
That have new=form'd,  new-moulded-my' conceptions, 
And, by the platform of a w E uu, | 
New-fram'd, new built mg to your own dear. | 


A Thrdwn all the lumber of my paſſions ot, 4 
And made my hęart a manſion of rl 
„ Cue es an anghorite's-groty, or vor NS Sell, 


NR b 
Whom we far offt adore! N orb e dl 


hon 


2 THEODOSIUS 


Dr J 0 . eee TANTO 


E +8: 
lch. Riſe, Ruda, n s, lian 


* iy l 122K 
And let me fold my Slag i in my ae: 5h 
Accept, dear charge, this cage of my affe 

* 8 {He Imbrace ber.) 


For, by Ade ni was Lewe s, 

I think that Hab by mitacle did feat thee 1+ 

To be the better part of thy Fuhenias, 

And ſhare my grief am Jes eee 
Athen. No, mum, no; 4.45115 567 , 

Excuſe the cares that thi fy eee ntl being vou: 
Oh, rather let me leave the word for ver, f 

ua 1 may ly Fun echverſütion, (nb 

That I may never ſee, non ur; br m oo 

Nor think, not dream, r e rif poſſible, | 

Of mankind more. 2 ane ds 
Pulch. What neden ate, — #-- ILSS 
Athen. Far from the guilt of palaces, Oh endow! : 

Diive me, Oh, drive me from the traitor man | 1 


nie a 6 % Rump 11 a Pulch. 
* With dür Gur page bun boden hore, | 
I ſeal the g B, /omine fob c r. 
Accept, bieſi d ehe, —— 96-06 
+ To eaſe m cares, to help me in my, counſels, 


__ 


To bom Logan! my 
on Wert 6 Ke py ger, 
1 OrifT mu your royal fecrees, 


If you 2 en ee ah ona, 
Let it be fir dm Elties, fur from courts. 
j| So I niight'"foapeithar monſter, letmeidwell 
In lions haunts; or in fome-:tyger/w-demc3 = "27 þ 
Place me-an-fome ficep, craggyy ruin d rote, £53 8-260 
That bellies out, juſt dropping in the ocean; 
Bury medwthEkdli6w rms womb —— - 
_ "Where; ftarvingion-mpeold. und fliney bed, 
1 may from {ary with:giddy-apprebenfien, = 
See. inning fathoms down the rambling der. 
Yet not e n there, in that vaſt whirl of, death, _ 
Can there be found fo terrible a ruin, " 
As m, falfe Man, Trilling deſtruẽti oe mn. 
It is ſurely utiftdſoriable"to — ANY leave the 
WEI RAE eee 
n N 199 of 
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* , FoPp 0 $1 1 * P 
_ Pulch. Then thou haſt loy'd, ' Epdyfu. O my ſißer! 
Still nearer to my heart, fo wech the deer, 
| Becauſe our fates are like, and, hand in band, 
Our fortunes lead us thro? the maze of life : 


In glad that ae ee cr 
Since thou haſt 'ſcap/d the ruin.— Swe, it li W Bee 
The weight of my calamities, that . we 
(ln all things elſe ſo perfect and diving). , - iT. 
Art yet a-kin to my infirmity, 8 
And bear' thy gart in dne 
Love, that like bane perfum een dpd, 
That fad delight that charms all, woman-kind. 
Athen. Yes, madam, I confeſs ben bandes 
But never ſhall again. -- 
Pub, The. empor les l an 7 
That sf og corn bv mai rn | 
Enter Theadoſius. and Attendants. 
Theo, If et alas. 1 might but hope da e bers 
But; Oh, * mes Heaw'n, thin wider ln. 
a. 


» ka Gn —.— nf. 
Inſpire me all the vrongs of abued men, 5210 
All you that hays been. cozen'd h — 

See what a ri examp le I will make: 

But for the perjuries Fi one 1 will revenge ye 

For all that's paſt, tha'ts preſent, and to come. h * 
Bolek. Oh, thay a wore chan tho cen. u, 

Where our Area! where) oh, drowning brightneſs, 

Where haſt thou been ſq long? Let mp again 1 

Proteſt my admiration and my love; 8 att eee 

Let me deglare aloud, while thon art hee, 

While ſuch clear virtue ſhines within our cirdle, | 

Vice ſhall no more appear within the palace, 1 

But hide ber dazzled eyes, und this be cal 

The Holy c. Hut, lo?-rhis'Ettipiror d 


OY 


4 Ab 60 8. 


That thus would reach {mpotlbllity : wort. NE, 
No, vo, I never mult behold her more; | 2 
As well my Atticus might raiſe the dead, TY TI 
As Leonting renew my charming Ii 1” e 
Bulib. My lord, I come to give your grief a eure, | 
Wich purer flames to draw. that eruel fire beate 
T bat tortur'd you ſo long Behold _ e se 
+. The daughter of your tutor Leontine.” a 
Theo. Ah! | IF 
_ Pulch. $he is your fiſter's charge, and made eli, 
And Athenais is Ewdofia now ; n en. 
But ſure a fairer never grac'd 8 
are eee eee 
Theo. Oh, all you bleſt above, how can this he? 
Am I awake? Or is it poſſible? [ Athen. ine. 
Pulch.-She kneels, my lord. Will not you go and raiſer? 
Theo.” Nay, do thou raiſe her; for I'm rooted here: 
Vet if laborious love and melaneholy 
Have not o ercome me, and quite turn'd me mad, 0 
It muſt be ſhe, that, like Drand's ſelf, | © 
Fled from the rĩver- bank when J approach'd, 
Anſwer me, Leontinez am: I diſtracted? - 
Or is this true By thee in all encounters 
I will be rul'd, in temperance and wildneſs, 
ere ee en | 
' Leon: "Tis tre; 88 this i my nee 
Whom I conceal'd in Pera from all eyes” 
But yours, when chance directed you that way. 


a As Tanis hould charni that form in view. | 


+ It muſt be ſhe, that naked dazzling ſweetneſs! 
The very figure of that morning ſtar, | | 


\ 


That, dropping pearls, and ſhedding dewy beams, | 
Fled from the greedy waves when I approach'd. 


T H E ODU Os 1 u s. 45 
The: He ſays tis ua: why then this hearts enger 
Oh! were I proof againſt the darts of love, © * Ye 
And cold to beauty as the marble lover Meret 
That lies, without a thought, upon his tomb; 


Would not this glorious dawn of life run through me, 
And waken death itſelf ? Why am I flow then? 


What hinders now, but that, in ſpite of rules, 
r og 6-98 
E LH. Hall. $5 


And fly with ſuch a haſte to that appearance, 
As bury'd ſaints ſhall make at the laſt ſummons ? | 
Athen. The emp'ror at my feet! O fir! forgive me; 
Mock not your hand-maid thus 
Leon. She is unworthy . + 
Thee. Ha! what ſay'ſt thou, Leontine? 8 
Unworthy, ſay'ſt thou! Wert thou not her father, 
I ſwear I would revenge—But haſte, and tell me; 
(For love like mine will bear no ſecond * | 
Can all the honours of the Orient, 
Thus ſacrific'd with the moſt pure affection, 
With ſpotlefs thoughts, and languiſhing deſires, 
Obtain, O Leontine / (the crown at laſt) 
To thee I ſpeak, thy daughter for my bride ? 
Leon. My lord, the honour bears ſuch eſtimation, 
It calls the blood into my aged cheeks, _ | 
And quite o'erwhelms my daughter with confuſion ; 


Who, with her body proſtrate on the earth, 
Ougght to adore you for the proffer d glory. 


* Drown me not thus with everlaſting ſhame. 
Both beaven and earth muſt bluſh at ſuch a view z 
Nor can I bear it longer 

+ Unworthy ! O thou atheiſt to perfection | 
All that the blooming earth could ſend forth fair ! 
All that the gaudy heavens could drop down glorious ! 


= 7 1 - | 
+ THEQep@SEUS 
Loma. 0a 
© Atlas“ Pulcheria & Q-my friends 
Was ever joy like mine? your Theode/aus,,* 163 1 
By a miracle, is drought from death to life, 
His melancholy's gone, and now. once more. 
He ſhall appear at the ſtate's heli again; De: 
Ber far «woo whil i eight fas die wh. V 
Aiben. Alas, my lord, 6 | 
En | | 
No mon tledunghtaret odd Ines b hb 1197 @f 
A chriſtian now, and partner of the eaſt, | 
Alben. My father bas diſpos'd me, you command me 
What can I anſwer then, but my obedience ? 5 
Den. Attend her, dear Pulcheria; and, Oh, tell her, 


13 


* O Atticus? Pultberio! O my father f 
Was ever change like mine? Run through the ſtreets 5 
Who waits there? Run, and, loud as Fame can ſpeak, 
With trumpet-ſounds proclaim the Emp'ror's joy ; 
And, as of old, on the great feſtival 
Of her they call ebe mother of the gods, 
Let all work ceaſe; at leaſt, an oaken garland 
, Crown each plebeian head: Let ſprightly bowls 
Be dol'd ahout, and the tofs'd cymbals found; 8 
Tell em, er e een TE 


+ For while the ſhines, yo Ganley no coming racks 
Shall lic unſeen, but I. will cut my way, f 


Secure as Neptune, through the higheſt fircamy 
And to the port in ſafety ſicer the work. 


* 


A ener * 
To- morrow, If flie pltiſe, I will be here y 
. d 
ae — ndf trthen;” 
ere, ane I Hugg 112 09 
— O Thriſſur? mag 2.380 {a 5518 
m, MF uf Mite aire a gin vn 
Way dat thou come to ani my uss . 
— willy? - "9 15 3 
O my Varams a I Yet has sd i 
Thou that of tn Gil ett, n 
Now give a looſe, „ e 15} 29% 


Let us drive down the precipice of Je, ' 780 
As if that all the witids ef 'Heav/n were dor us: 3 fd 
Var. My lord, T' glad to find ehe gale is turd ; 


- Plough on your way, are iNET s 
And e Rn” 1 dt 

And cathy coi ain a Los ol 

_ » Theo. I was thy hand ht drew me from the grave, 


| Who had been dead hauen | 


— 
It is exchanged for Til de bers.“ 

+ Timo mg thy wing ot tpi . 

- Butts a mainent; change the tedious day, 


The day 1, 'rwill be aryags befors to-morrow 2 7% 
An age, a death, a vaſt eternity, A 


= Where we ſhall cold) ae quit enjoyment, le. : 
4 What is there more to wiſ ?. Fortune can find 
No fla in ſuch a ut of- happiness, 
To let ong en 1n——O my Parone! A 
$ With all your glorioys Qags and ftreamers ride | 
Triumphant on and leave to the waves, 
ewe ee 


* . * & +4 


”s 


”” oi 


„FA EO 0ST] SS 
To crowns, ta titles, and my iſlighted greatneſs. 
But fill, as if each merk of thine deſem d. TY 35 
The ſmile of Heav nat length thy friend has met # 
With ſomething dearer than his diadem, 
With all that is worth wiſhing for, or living fr 
P 7 met with that which made me Jeaye the world. 
ar. And I, Ob turn af change Oh curſed hoes! 
= Hl cc alt colt wap 1 U 
The gods, my dear, my moſt-lov'd Theodofts,...... ..... 1 + 
Double upon these all the. joys thou'ſt found 51 5 Sato ** FI 
For ſure thou art moſt, worthy, worthy more __ 
Than Fove in all: bjaprodigality. g 
Can c'er beſtow in. bleſſings on mankind. . v wo r : 2A 
And, Oh, methinks my. ſoul is ſtrangely moy Ft N 
Takes it the more unkindly of her ſtars, ** reine 
That thou and I cannot he hleſt together: 
For I muſt leave thee, friend! this rh ſay th 
To go in doubtful ſearch of what, perhaps, 
I ne er ſhall find; if ſo my cruel fate N: * *: a 


The order d itz: why then, fare wel for ever. 9 
Deo. How ſenſible my tender ſoul is grown 


ns what Jou utter] O my gallant read! . 
My brother, my Varanes, do not judge e RIVER 
By what I ſpeak, for ſighs will interrupt m me : 
Judge by my tears, judge by theſe duct embraces, 
And by my laſt reſolve; though T hays mer” * © 


9 1 T7 3 
. 1 


With what in ſilence I ſo long ador'd; W 
SAB HR - $8554 Wo 1.4 4) 710720 AI 1 ; 
* The nile of hen'n—tby This oe | 


+ With al that's worth a vib, ths e. lu, i 


- 1 © ye too partial pow'rs 1——"But now 0 more: N 45 


| Double all thoſe joys that thou haſt met upon thee! 
For I ſhall never, neyer ſee thee more. | 


Though in the rapture of proteſting joa. 


I had ſet down to-morrow for my TY 99592 
Yet, my Varus, I will:xob my foul. |. an 
Hr iane.} .- 23 
Ant wander wiey dy red he. wad ka 
On which thy life depyndg——/ go coo 20 2 
Var. If this I ſuſſer, 2 ries 3 


Gb e ee Wan 
And bred in wilds: No, Trazſus, no; WM 
I charge thee-by our friendſhip, and conjure thee, 
By all the gods, to mention-this no m e i. 
| Perhaps, dear friend, 1 ſhall be ſooner, here Mott roi 
Than you expect, or I myſelf imagine: 
What moſt J grieve is, that I cannot wait 
To ſee your nuptials: yet ny foul is with you, 
And all my adoratiogs to'your bride. 
Theo. What, my Faranes! will you bo ſera i; 
As not to ſee my bride before you go? 1288 
Ur are you angry at your de, 95 
Who has already raviſh'd half ** 
Tat ones wus all your own? e 
Var. I am diforder'd, tf + 
My melancholy dan not her condition. 


ite a 883 bus thou, W 
Art fled from theſe ſick eyes, all other women 


To my pall'd foul ſeem like the ghoſt of beauty, 


And haunt my mem' ry witch the loſs of thee. 
| euer Athenais, Theodofius leading bur. 
15. Behold, my lord, ö 1 
G 2-25 1.1 +. Wy 

+ And Articus to-alght prepares the Uf 
. Toulmw Vatrdlbrderer 


* r U 6/0044 $1: 


Par. O ye immortal ! nA ORT ii: ehgud- 
Look there, wif wider? Bei Wr fe ?: 
Las. My lord, the Unp'or k en fre his ends 44 

He charges me to ufe my miterety i 1! 7 He 1 

And beg of you ih an Wong no hacer N. . 


A our eſpouſals will be ſolemmizing; dard £0) 
eee, | AY 


But that ſo lightly as I ch, t Warrant wat lad 


I md Hu 

Why doſt thou uſe me ths? Bad Th world, tt: iz ya 

: Thou know'ft it Thould de thine ob entf 

Hthen. I know not tiat ** * Mac "5 IC ; raul 2 

My lord, the prince ĩs obſtinate, his glory - 0 
Scom 0 ery tw bt of wma: 

He is all hero, bent for higher views, itt ts Luk. 


Therefore Hf nobler, fr, bit ingot - ne rd 
If Aot for him, my lords: yet for — 227 03 0 2A 
I muſt intreat permiiſſion to retire. (Rar Athen, & 
Far. Death and deſpair Cases Hell and furies! 
Thee. Heaven guard thy health, and ſtill preſerve thy virtue! 
What ſhould this mean ? I fear the; canſoquence, FR. 
For 'tis too plain they know each other well. |... j., 
' Par. Undone, Aranthes / loſt, „ 8 
I ſee my doom, I real it with broad eyes, 12 509 . 
Angels as if ee ee eee e 100 n 47 
Yet will I muſter all my fpirits up, bien em e r 
Digeſt my griefs, Graliow the rifing paſions 3 u Laden baz 
Ves, T will ſtand te ſhock of all the gods | 
Well as I can, we” Saad bros] qty 
wc > 
| [Fat yet, — works > one half of it \ Th 
"Is mine already, fir, without your giving: · Ka. bas 7 
This taunt is rather inſulting him cop early, as the h ot yet married, 
therefore theſe two lines have been omitted. 


2 
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75. You muſes N land and if; you'll give me leave 
To judge your thoughts, they ſeem employ's at preſe Pi. 1 4 5 
About mx bride | dels you know. her, too. Tal 6 
Fir. His bride! gods, give me a, moment's ae 
I muſt confeſs, the fight of ffthenairs tn 
Te Where I fo little did exped} to find ber, 8 ee 
So grac'd, and ſe d adorn d, aid raiſe my wonde 51. 8 
| e is 3 n 
That you ſhould talk of making her your, bride; 25 
Tis ſuch a blind effect of monſtrous chance, 2. by * FI 
That though I well . % A N 
I cannot yet believe . 2 12 
Theo, Then now believe mm: | 
By all the pow'rs divine I will eſpouſe her. | 
Far. Ha! I ſhall leap the bounds... Come, come, my 8. 
By all-thoſe powers you nam d, I ſay you muſt not. i 
Thea. I fay, I will; and who ſhall bar my pleaſure? 
Yet more, I ſpeak the judgment of my foul. 3 
Weigh byt with fortune merit in the balance. 
And #thenais loſes by the gs 
Par. Relentleſs fates! malicious cruel pow'rs? 
Oh, for what crime do you thus rack your creature > _ 
' Sir, I muſt tell you, this unkingly meanneſs 8 Se a 
| Suits the profeſſion of an ancharite well; ; eos 2 
But in an Oriental em K * 
It gives offence; nor can you, ide ka 
Without the notion of a gro ling ſpirit. 
Eſpouſe the daughter of old Zeantine, 
| Whoſe utmoſt gloty is to have been my tutec. N 
Theo. He has fo well acquitted that Gaplopment, 
| Breeding . * 
Of 2 ARG A Wu 
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That er'n for mis respekt, if for nh other, * ok : 
I will efteec him worthy while 1 live. . nen 


Var. My lord, * e e bes- ee, g 
Fer Tf bad} d i en f cb, 1 85 
Whoever flatters you, though ne*er fo much © e 
Related to your blood, ſhould be ſuſpected. 1 


Theo. If friendſhip would admit a cold ſuſpicion, | 3 
After what I have heard and ſeen to-day, . * $43 


— 


Ot all mankind I Would ſpfpect Yaraws, 
Var. He has ſtung me to the heart; my groans will choak wes 
"Unleſs my ſtruggling patfion gets a vent, | 
Out with it then I can no more diflemble———- 5 
Ves, yes, my lord: ſince you reduce me to e EP 
"The laſt neceſſity, I will confeſs it ; Ih! 5 . : 

I muſt ayow my flame for Athenais ; = 

I am all love——my paſſion fires my brain, * 

Boils in my blood and rages in my heart. 
, My pangs redouble now, Ob ! madneſs help mel! | 

Theo. Alas, Varanes ! which of us the Gods. 

Have mark d for death, is yet above the ſtars; EI 
But, while we live, let us preſerve our bead, 
Sacred and juſt, as we have ever done. 

This only mean in two ſuch hard extremes 
Remains for both : to-morrow you ſhall ſee her, 
Wich all advantage i in her own apartment; 


Tabs your own ng, fay all you cap to gain het: 


„ 1 muſt avow in flute fot Abe. dp e 
I am all on fire, my paſſion eats me up, my en 
_ It grows incorp'rate with my fleſh and bloods  _ 
My pangs rodoubls; now they cleave my heart 
r "Th plans Gay 1 my een detacte, | 
Wl Vet to my death, and ohy Tet all the gods 
Bear witneſs! ill I fwear I will adore thee. 


- 


** E OD s 1 0 8. 


If you can win hex, lead her into Parfios | 
If not, conſent chat I eſpouſe her here. K 
Var. Still worſe and worſe! O Theodofins ! Oh, 9 
I cannot ſpeak for fighs : my death is ſeals 
By this laſt ſweetneſs : had you been leſs good, 
I might have hop'd :. But now my doom's at hand. 
Go then and take her, take hr tothe temple 
The gods too give you joy O, Athenais/-- 
Why does thy image mock my fooliſh forrow ? 
O, Theodofius, do not ſee my tears 
Away, and leave me; leave me to the grave. 
Theo. Farewell ! eee Ip the Hloar'nes 
I will prepare your way with all that honour a 
Can urge in your behalf, tho! to my run. [Ex. Thea. 
Var. Oh, I could tear my limbs, and ent my ſleſh! 
Fool that I was, fond, proud, vain-gloricus fool 1 
Damn' d be all courts, and trebly damn'd ambition 
| Blaſted be thy remembrance | Curſes on thee | | 
And plagues on plagues fall on thoſe * that ſeek r 
Aran. Have comfort, ſi···— 
Var. Away, and leave me, Wa! 
Traitor, who wrought me firlt to my deſtruction !——, 
Yet ſtay, and help, help me to curſe my pride 
Help me to wiſh that I bad ne er been royal. 
Why was I born, ye Gods, a monareh's heir, + 
With pomp encumber'd, and immers'd in care? 
Oh! had my kinder deſtiny decreed 
A humbler ſtate, from eee freed 


i * 
* 
4 
WM 
, Fa. 4 
4 . 
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+ That I had novor heard the name of Ge by fe 
That my firſt braw] in court had bpep my laſt | 
py ſwain, | 


* 2 * K aon N 8. 


In peaceful poverty my life had hard 16.5 hr | 
A lot obſcure, chat wich the many far”. non” gon 1 
Content with freedom and my little ſtore; 
r en e 


ere + 

- / With all her ſmiling ofepring; ur the Bae, 

A | Blofing my ladonin, mithe mp comibg wait» / | 
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188 YON 
5 | AU hail to the nymphs of the fields? 
ö Kings would not here invade 
£547. Beauty here opens her arms, a 
To ſoften the languiſhing mind; 3 5 ' 
And Phyllis unlocks her charms, 
| Ah Phylh: 1 ak why ſo kind 


IT. | 
Thov jon gf hs nelghtonyieg fanings, 
TH that crowns. the grove, 
And Phyllis that yilds the plains; 
es.. Phyllis that ne'er had the Kill | 
To paint, and to patch, and be fines. | 
Let Phyllis whoſe eyes can kill, 
ne troy ct | 2 
Ziyllic, whoſe charming fong 3 
| - Makes Iabour and pains a delight; 
* Phyllic, that makes the day 
| And thortens the live-tong night 3 
Chor. Phyllis, whoſe nps like May, | 
$ Wy ain ings a th eos that ch brings 
| n . 
But ſots' with eternal iprint: e 80 
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Daw Marcin on Lc oo jt | 


Here. N bernd of he Oriental armies, 


. Wan — 


*Tis gone and, Pore, — — 
When once the favour of his prince is turnid, 
| Shunn'd as a ghoſt che clouded man appears, * 
And all the gaudy worlhippers forfake him. + 
O Lacius! Lucius! if thou leav'ſt me too, 
I think I could not bear Ne ee, — 


is gone. wie UN Forum! 
| 'Thou languithing expreſs of th bully world, © © * 
Why, whit a thing is & diſcarded Tavourtte ? 
He who but wow, tho” longing to retire, _ 
Cou'd dt Tor buly waiters be alone, © 
Throng'd in his chamber, — EY 
With a full oroud,' mung +: 


+ 6% fares it voy with mo where-Cer l comn,, 
As if I were another Cataliae. 1 
I IT 
As if the plague were on me, all men iy me. 


1 But like a ſlave, my ſpirit, broke with foff ring. | 
OO eee 4 


—— Luc. Forbid it, Heaven * — 


That e eee dt — | 
To aſk of any but th immortal gods! 1 7 
Nay, I avows if yet your ſpirit dare, A 
Spite of the Court, you ſhall be great as Ceſar 


CY 


Mar. No, Lucius, ho; . 4 


Yet Gace.we are alone, and muſt cre long 
Les this had court, let us, Ine veterans, 


b : 2 
„ 4 1 e 
* - 


\ 


„ TArznoDdostys. 
ee e eee 


why ſo poorly have you Tamp#d e del. 


7 waxen portraiture of majeſty, 


ED arab! - 
And makes him fonder than a woman's longing. 


Lac. Thus much} know, to the eternal ane * 
Of ia imperial blood ;- this upilart empreis, 
This fine nem queen, is ſptung ſrom abject parents z 


3 * 


Nay, baſely born + But that's all one to hin: 
He likes, and loves-and thezefote niarvies her. 
Aarc. Shall I et p . — in of a? * 


Jy r qo By * 


„ 1 


* 


II any ſparks of virtue yet remain 
In this poor figure of the Roman glory | 
| I fay, if any be, how dim they ſhine, 


ut where's his greatneſs? where is his ambition? 


Compar'd with what his great forefathers were! 
How ſhould | be lichten then, or awe the world, 


Whoſe ſoul in courts is buys lambeot fire; 


And ſcarce, O Rome, a glow- worm, in the field | _ 


Soft, young, religious! godlike quMiities 
| Eor one that ſhould recover the loſt empire, 


: 
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Du 


a CI 


And wade through ſeas of blood, and walk o'r mountains 


Of laughter bodies, tu Immortal honour f 


Tac. Poor heart! he pin'& awhile ngo for love. 

Mar. And for his nilftrefs vo d to leave the world ; 
But ſome nem cha, tt ſwems, has chang'd his mind. 
r 
None knows, nenn 


Pageants prepar'd; the arche>are adorn dg 


The ſtatutes crown'd ; the . 


Beneath the buen wütete ee, 
The theatre is open'@'to6; where be 
And the bot Tegen da their , 


þ uu the model of our Reli be. 


2521 1 feel this big-fwoln throbbing Roman ſpirit, 
Will +++ unleſs I utter what I ought. 


= 
” +. * 6 
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» Not Rome's but your? e 


T n E s 4 N * 
Enter Pulcheria with a Paper in her hand, and — 
Puleberia, here | why ſhe's the ſcourge of (areas % 
I.tremble, too, whenever ſhe approaches: ® _ () 
| Spite of myſelf I bluſh, and cannot fir, NAN | 
While ſhe is here——What, Lucius, can this mean . 
Tis ſaid, Calphurnia had the heart of Cæſar. 
Auguſtus doated on the ſubtle Livia, +. 
Pulch. Come hither, Marcian, read this paper o'er, 
And mark the ſtrange neglect of Theodaſius. 
He ſigns whate er I bring ; perhaps you've heard 1 
That he'll to-morrow wed a maid of Athens, 1 f 
Now made a chriſtian, and new-nam'd Eudoſia, | 
Whom he more dearly prizes than his empire; 
Vet in this paper he hath ſet his hand, 
And ſeal'd it too with the imperial ſignet, 
That ſhe ſhall loſe her head to-morrow morning, 
Marc. Tis not for me to judge; yet this ſeems 3 
Pulch. I know he rather would commit a murder 
On his own perſon, than permit a vein 
Of her to bleed; yet, Marcian, what might follow, 
If I were envious of this virgin's honour ? $ 
Ha ! but I had forgot=—haſte——let's away, 
2 . | 1 
And my heart dances an unuſual meaſure : 
-+ Why ſhould I not worſhip that fair angel? 
Oh, didſt thou mark her, when her fury lighten'd ? 


She ſeem'd all goodneſs ; nay, her frowns became her: 
There was a beauty in her very wildnefs. | 


Were 1 a man born great as our firſt founder, 
Sprung from the Blood Divine but I am caſt | 
Beyond all poſſibility of hope 58 
1 To-morrow he intends to wed a maid of bens, | 


Zy his raſh paſſing whatſoe'er I offer 
Without a view. Ha! but I had forgot: *: 
* 


| 


>» 1 n E 0 DO s 1 0 . 
I had forgot that Marcian was a traitor': / 
Yet, by the pow'rs divine, I ſwear tis hee 
. O Marcian, Marcian ! I could weep to ink 
Virtue ſhould loſe itſelf as thine has done. MINS 
ET wn if yet dus wt doo l + ö 
[Exveunt Pulch. and Jul. 

| Mare. Nay go not, n I'm refolv'd to ſpeaæk; 

| Thea, if you pleaſe, take off this traitor's head; 

End my commiſſion and my life together. t 

Luc. Now by my life, my lord, I think ſhe loves you : || 

Pulcheria loves this traitor. Did you mark her? 
At firſt ſhe had forgot your baniſhment; 
Makes you her counſeltor, and tells her ſecrets. 8 
With ſuch deſctiption of your gallantry 
As none but love could make; then taking leave, 
Through the dark laſhes of her darting eyes, 
Methought the ſhot her ſoul at every glance. ** 
Marc. Alas; thou doſt not know her, nor do I: 
Nor can the wit of all mankind conceive her. 
But let's away. This paper is of uſe. 


Luc. 
*- That one fo form'd by nature for all honour, 
All titles, greatneſs, dignities imperial, | 
The nobleſt perſon, and the braveſt courage, 
Should not be honeſt ; Julia, is't not pity ? 
7 nnn 
| [Excunt Puldh, and Jul. 
| 1 1 * amt No, Madam, erg I go, 
I am reſol wd to ſpeak, and you ſhall hear me; 


Lic. Perhaps you'tt laugh at what I'm going to ſay; 


F As to a friend; nay, leaves them in your hand, 5 
And ſays, tis pity that you are not honeſt ! | 


©. Still looking back, as if the had a mind | | 
Thas you ſhould know the left ber heart behind her. 


| Wa 


8 , a „ * © m—_ * 
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Luc. I gueſs your purpoſee 2 S 
He is a boy, eee, b K 


There is no other NW OI TD 
Marc. Ves, if hebe not W 6 te 
Quite dead: deer ge HAR loſt to 3 Ed 


Marcian with this ſhall rouſe him. Cones Loves... 0151 
Methinke tha ghoſts of the great Thesdeſus 

And thund' ring Conſtantine appear before met; 
They charge me as à ſoldier to chaſtiſe him + 
To laſh him with keen words from lazy love 
And 1 the paths of = mY 


F * 
Theodofius alone; and reclining ona couch. x 4 
Enter Martian with a paper. : 
| Theo. Hal what taſh thing art thou, ; 
Thus to intrude on 671 ſolitu tude, 


And urge me to thy run n | Aa iy 
ee eee 
| AM m oft Fo rod Do 
Tuxoposzus lying on a couch, with two by jo th Ong, er 
: 2575 8 89 
nern day, & happy ay a WH 
That Czſar's beams did firſt aiſplayt Ft 
80 peaceful was the happy day, 
The gods themfelves did all look Nur 
The royal infant's birth to cro⁷mZm , 
$0 pleas'd they be. did on the guilty frown. 


Happy duy, ah happy day ! 
And, bh, thrice happy hour, 
hat made ſuch goodiieſs maſter Alen pos- 
For thus the gods declare to men, | 
No day like this ſhall ever conde n. E 
Euter Marcian with as order. 
Theo, Ha | What raſh thing art thou, who dern ſmall 
. A value on thy life, thus to preſume 
Agaifift the fatal ordert 1 have giv'n, 
Thus to entrench on Ceſar*s ſolitude, 


* N 
” 7. 0 


1 


* 


{ 1 \ 


o N H E OD OS U"'s. 
Marc. Mighty ſirrrr e977 # s 
T have eee e , 2 
To thee, as to the gods when I offen „ 651 
Nor can I doubt your mercy, when your know | ITY 
The nature of my crime. I am'cottithiffion'd'  ' — , 
From all the earth to give thee thinks and ——_ 50 
Thou darling of mankind !: . arms 


Already drown the glory of gteat Julius, eue HF 

And make barbafians treruble. O ye gods * ATR > 
Should deſtiny now end thee in thy bloom,” ' 

Methinks I ſee thee moutn'd above the — wat bn 

Of lov'd Germanicus, thy funerals, 


_ Like his, are ſolemniz'd with tears and Moods '7 
Theo. How, Marcian 2 


Marc. Ves, the raging ms 55 e 4 
Like torrents, ſet no bound to their mad grief, + 


Since he is gone the father of his country. 


+ Theo. I know thee well, thy cuſtom and thy UID ; 
" Thou doſt upbraid me; but no — N 
Not for thy life ::: Marc. 


* Whoſe deeper reach in . and policy 
Makes wiſe Auguſtus envy thee in heav” nt 
What mean the Fates by ſuch prodigious virtue? 
| When ſcarce the manly down yet ſhades thy face, 
With conqueſts thus to over-run the world, 


+ Shave their wives“ heads, and tear off their own hair; 
With wild deſpair they bring their infants out, 
To brawl their parents ſorrow in the ſtreets. 
5 Trade is no more, all courts of juſtice ſtopt; 
With tones they daſh the windows of their temples, 
Pull down their altar; break their houſehold gods ; 
And till the univerſal groan is this, . 
« Conſtantinople's loſt, our empire's ruin'd ; 
Since he is gone, that fatber of his country, 
Since he is dead, O life, where is thy pleaſure ? 


© Rome, O conquer'd world, PINE Oy Warr. | | 


T H E O D 0 841 us. 
Mare. What's life without my honour?” 
Could you transform yourſelf into a Gorgon, 
Or make that beardleſs face like Jupiter 's, 
I would be heard in ſpite of 10 _ eee 
And then farewel for ever. 
Theo. Preſuming Marcian ! | 


What canſt thou urge againſt my 8 1 

Through the whole courſe of all my harmleſs youth, 

Ev'n to this hour, I'cannot call to mind 

One wicked 28 which 1 bare done to ame me | 
Marc. This may be true; yet if you give the ſway 

To other hands, and your poor ſubjects ſuffer, 

Your negligence, to them is as the cauſe. 

O Weodoſius ! credit him, who knows 

The world, and hears how ſoldiers cenſure kings 3 

In after-times, if thus you ſhould go on, | 

Your memory by warriors will be ſcorn'd, + 

And what a thing, ye gods, is ſcorn or pity? 

Heap on me, Heay'n, the hate of all mankind, 

Load me with malice, envy, deteſtation; 

Let me be horrid to all apprehenſion, en 

And the world hate me——ſo I Tiny but ſcorn. 


* 0ewr of glider Jo fear to fland the teſt 
Which Virtue brings; like ſores, your vices ſhake 
Before this Roman healer. But, by the gods 
Before I go I'll rip the malady, | 
And let the venom flow before your eyes, 
This is a debt to the great Theodoſfius, | 
The grandfather of your illuſtrions blood : 


+ As * as Nero or Caligula loath'dg. L 
They will deſpiſe your ſloth, and backward e 
More than they hate the other's cruelty. 


Mia. 


* 
. 
** 


* 
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ne might at vnce deſtroy rebellious Ro 


Marc. Nay, r 
And ſay, Thus cruel Nere once refoly”d, tar V4.4 
On Calbe: inſurrection, for wenge 
n are age 
To poiſon the whole ſbnate at u fratt; 

To burn the city, OY WO OUS. aus; . . 
Bears, lions, tigers, on the multitude g wh; wt. 119% 
That fo obſtruQing thoſe that quench'd the fire. 


bes Octuelty | why tell: thou me of this? 


Am I of ſuch a barbd'rous;bloody em per? Few 


Marc. Yet ſome will ſay, This ſhew'd he had a bun, 
However fierce, avenging,. and pernicious, ,- 
That fivour'd of a Romas: but for you, | 
What can your partial ſycophants invent, 
To make you room among the emperors ? | 
Whoſe utmoſt i is the fmalleſt part of Nero; 

A pretty player, one that can act a hero, 

And never be one. © © y immortal gods, 

Is this the old Cæſarias Majeſty? 

Now, in the name of our great Romalye, | 

Why fing you not, and fiddle too, as he did ? 

Why have you not, "like Nero, a Phonaſeus ? 

One to take care of your celeſtial yoice ? 
Lie on your back, my Lord; and on your ſtomach 
Lay a thin plate of lead; abffain from fruits; 

And when the budipals of the ſage is done, . 
Retire with your looſe friends to coſtly banquets, ' ö 
While the lean army groans upon the ground. 

Theo. Leave me, I ſay, leſt I chaſtiſe thee : hence ! 

Be gone, I fay—— | | 

Marc. Not till youv'e heard me out 
Build too, like him, a palace lin'd with gold, 
As long and large as that of th" Eſquiline: 5 
Eneloſe a pool too in it, like the ta; 
And at the emperdt' s cot let natives meet "os 


* 


_—— — 
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Mare. Oh, temper, temper me, — 
| | Give 


Adorn your ſtarry chambers too with. gemez 
Contrive the platted ceilings to turn round, 
With pipes to caſt ambrofian oils upon yous. | 
Conſume, with this prodigious vanity, . 
In mere perfumes, and od'rous diſtittations, | 
Of ſeſterces at ence four hundred millions a 
Let naked virgins wait you at your table, 
And wanton Capids dance, and clap their wings. 
No matter what becomes of the poor ſoldiers, 
So they perform the drudg'ry they are fit for! 
Why, let them ſtarve for want of their arrears, 
Drop as they go, and lie ke dogs in ditches. 
| Theo, Come, you're a traitor! 

Marc. Go to, you're a boy?! 
Or by the gods 

Theo. If arrogance like this, 
And to the emperor's face, ſhould ſcape unpuniſh d, 
I'll write myſelf a coward. Die then, villain, 
A death too glorious for ſo bad a man, 
By Theodofius' hand. 


Mar. Now, Sir, where are you ? | 
What, in the name of all our Roman ſpirits, / 
Now charms my hand from giving thee thy fate ? 
Has he not cut me off from all my honours, 
Torn my commiffions, ſham'd me to the earth, 
Baniſh'd the court, a vagabond for ever ? 
Does not the ſoldiers hourly aſk it from me? 
Sigh their own wrongs, and beg me to revenge m? 
What hinders now, but that I mount the throne, 
And make, beſides, this purple youth my footſtool ? 
The armies court me: and my country's cauſe, 
The injuries of Rome and Greece perſuade me. 
Shew but this Reman blood which he has drawn, | 
| They'll make me emp'ror whether I will or no: 3 


[Marcian diſarms him, but is wounded. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


& 
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Give to my hand forbearance, to my heart Den 
Its conſtant loyaltyI would but ſhake him, a0 ue Eris” 


Rouſe him a little from this death of honour, 


Think of my wrongs—— 
Haſt thou not cut me off from al ee 


Torn my commiſſion, baniſh'd me the courts... 4 


Sham'd me abroad What hinders my. raue 
Does not the ſoldier hourly aſk it from me? N 


Your life is in my power . 

Are we not here alone? But hold Abel. 
1 know my duty and thus at your foes. 
14 eee TIN 


[He "3H away bis ak: 
Theo. Riſe, 1 1 forgive ket my turn 
Let me be heard. ; 


Did not, for leſs than this, the latter Brutus, 

Becauſe he thought Rome. wrong d, in perſon head 

Againſt his friend a black conſpiracy, Nl 

And ſtab the majeſty of all the world? r 

Tbeo. Act as you pleaſe: I am within your pow'r. 
Marc. Did not the former Brutus for the crime 

Of Sextus drive old Targuin from his kingdom? 

And ſhall this prince too, by permitting others 

To act their wicked wills and lawleſs pleaſures, 


— Raviſh from the empire its dear health, 


Well-being, happineſs, and ancient glory, | 
Go on in this diſhonourable reſt? wart 1. 
Shall he, 1 ſay, dream on, while the ſtarv'd troops 
Lie cold and waking in the winter camp, 4 
And, like pin'd birds, for want of ſuſtenance, 

Feed on the haws and berries of the fields ? 

O temper, . temper me, ye gracious gods; 

Give to my hand forbearance, to my heart 


Its conſtant loyalty | I would but ſhake him, 


7 4 | Rouſe him a little from this death of . CN 


And ſhew him * he ſhould be. 


2 "© 


And ſhew him what he ſhould de mY . el 


* 
— 


Marc, 84 


Nor er intended it: nor ſay I this 


1 H E O D Gs 1 uns. ogy 


Marc. My lord, Pan all atention. "I 
Thee. You accuſt m,, . — 
ra eee 
Firſt, as the ruin of the army; hen 
Of taking your commiſfon; but, by Heayn, | 
I ſwear, O Marcian ! this I never gid, ._ . 


To alter thy ſtern uſage ; for with what 8 
Thou'ſ ſaid, and done, and brought co my remembrance 
I grow already weary of my life. 
Marc. My lord, i take your word-—you do not nom 
The wounds which rage within your country's bowels z 
The horrid uſage of the ſuff ring ſoldier: _ 
But why will not our Theodaſus know ? 
If you intruſt the government to others 
That act theſe crimes, who but yourſelf c to blame? ot 
Let not this lethargy for ever hold you. ate 
"Twas rumour'd through the city that you lov'd, 
That your eſpouſals ſhould be ſolemnia d; 
When, on a ſudden, here, you ſend your orders 
That this bright favourite, the lov'd Eudaſia, 
Should loſe her head. _ 4 
. O Heav'n and earth | What fay'ft thou, - 
That I have ſeal'd the death of my Eudaſia / 
Marc. Tis your own hand and ſignet: yet I ſwear, 
Tho? you have giv'n to female hands your ſway, | 
And therefore I, as well as the whole army, | 


For ever ought me 4 
| NG 5 Yet 


0 Be witneſs, o ye gods! of my plain dealing, 
Of Marcian's honeſty, howe'er degraded. | 
I thank you for my baniſhment : but, alas! | 
My loſs is little to what ſoon will follow 3 | 
Reflect but on yourſelf, and your own j0J33 


* 


- 


a THE AD 0 1 8s. | 
: Vet when the virgin came, as ſhe was dont, | N N. 


And on the ſcaffold, for that purpoſe dals ? 


DAY * 


Without the walls, appeur'd Before the army 


Theo, What, on a ſcaffold ?: 22 rk 


| Marc, How quickly was the üde ef r aG 
To ſoft compaſſion and wlenting eats : Ne 


But when the ax eee 7 enen * 012% 1 113 
| Sever'd the brighteſt inafter.work of natute s 


From that fair body, had your heard didn, -- 
Which, Rice 1 — tan . 


Cruel, ambitious ſiſter, wo dh W 

Thy doing O ſupport Wes — OPER 
Now, now's the time, if thou dat'ſt ſtrixe; "behold, 
1 offer thre wy bree; with my lad rm 50 
I'll thank thee too, if #0 thou rst my Viood. 

Were I to live, thy 66utife mould dies ue N 


But *tis too late 


* * * 
1 — PUlberih 7 ene Hids, &- 
bY ” C 


E : 


ws | 


are” — What, hou, chere, ban“ b & 


» 1 


Diter Lucius. © | 1 


My lord, Eudoſia lives } revive———lobk up f 
Think of yout bride She calls you to the Wngle.” 
O Lucius, help f===Pve gone too far but fee, © 

He breathes again Etthfia has awak'd __ 


Thes. Did you ann Eudyf'P et! 


„eee the t ee inci > $1; N 013001 


+ Through all the arm d hoſt, you would have thought, 
By the immediate darkneſs that fell round us, 
Whole Nature was concern'd at ſuch a ſuff*ring, 


And all the gods were angry, % =\ 
1 My lord the emp'ror! Zudgfe livery ; 
She's here, or will bein a minute, moment! 
Quick as the thought, ſhe calls you to the temple. 


F; 


4 
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Marc. Yes, ſhe lives; an $99 29099 nne 
Ls Ge A tend K RN 
To find how near eee ee 1 
And may the gods. ruin all their plagues * 

If ever I rebuke yu, hug again: 

Yet tis moſt certain cat you ſigu d har deaths 
Not knowing what the wiſe Pulcheriq offer d, 
Wha left it in my hand to ſtarile you kx 
Behold your arder>»(ce the royal ſignet 
Which thus I tear and ſoatter to the wind. 
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O pardon me, my emperor dear prince! n 
Droop not becauſe I utter d ſome raſn words, 53 
And was a madman—— hy th' immortal gods, 1 

I love you as my ſaul: whate'er I ſaid, r 


My thoughts were otherwiſe ; believe theſe . 
Which do not uſe to flow ; all ſhall be well: 

I ſwear that there are ſeeds in that ſweet — 
T''atone far all the erimes in this bad age. 
Thee. I thank thee—firſt, for my Zude/ia's life. 
What, but my love, could have call'd back that life, 
Which thou haft made me hate? And, Ohl methought 
*T was hard, dear Adarcian, very hard from- * 
From him Lever honour'd as a father, 

To hear ſo harſh a meſſage But no more: 
We re friends thy hand Nay, if thou wilt not. riſe, 
And let me fald my arms about thy nec 
T'll not believe thy love In this forgive me: * 

Firſt let me wed Eudoſia, and we'll out; 

We will, my general, W _ 


” 1 
— <9 — — r e e En 


For 


1 Bu by my lie and fame, L did dot U e _ 
It would have tonch' d yaur life.: O pasdon me, 


Dear princg, W Ft nnn 


” * - | 
==. S K > Wm F | 
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For all that's rr ert 
„ POOR Gn addi it 


Mar. My Emperor, ne 


| Map an great pci yin lrg desen within yous WM 


And be embolden'd by th'inſpiring gods ! 
My gallant prince, — Henk 1 
&« My heart takes fire, ö 

4 From the ſeven hills, der baer, #Y/ 
« The baniſh'd genius ſeeks our eaſt onee more: N 
46 Since Goths, barbarians, -bigots, prieftly ſway” £44 * 
cc Now triumph o'er the queen of nen nnd 


. eee eee ee eee e 234k l 
And baniſh ſloth and fatal luxury. br Marcin. 


Theo. O Marcian / O my broeher, father; all! 
* Mar. Let her not reſt tben by n 
Eſpouſe her ſtraight: T'll ſtrike you at a heat. 
May this great humour get large growth within you, 
And be encourag'd by the embold'ning gods! 
O what a fight will this be to the ſoldier, 
To fee me bring you dreſs'd in ſhining armour, 
To head the ſhouting ſquadrons !———0 «108 
Methinks 1 hear the echoing cries of joy), 
Th ſounds of trumpets, and the beat of - oy 
I tee each ſtarving ſoldier bound from earth, ; 
As if A god by miracle had rais'd him — 
And, with'beholding you, grow fat again! 
Nothing but gazing eyes, and op ning mouths, 
Cheeks red with joy, and lifted hands about you; 
Some wiping the glad tears that trickle down e 
with broken 10 8, and with ſobbing rapture, * 
Crying, To arms; he's come; our emp' rot' come 
To win the world ! Why, is not this far better 
Than lolling in a lady's lap, and ſleeping, 
' Faſting, or praying? Come, come, you thall be merry, 
And for Eudaſia, mne is yours already: | | \ 
Marcian has ſaid it, Ar; ſhe ſhall be yours. 


* 


T HE OD OS IVS. '% 
Thou belt ee nnn eee Tags” 
I'll find a match for thee toe, ere I reſt, u. a, 
To make thee love me; 5 wh" 
I'm ftrong — —— 
Enter Athenais, meeting Theodolns.” * 1 
Alas, Eudaſa / tell me What to fp; 
For my full heart can ſcarce bring forth a _ 
Of that which T have ſworn to fee perform'd, cd. 
Athen. Pm perfectly obedient to your pleafure. 
Deo. Well then, I come to tell thee, en 
Of all mankind, is neareſt to my heart. ee aa 
T love him, dear Fudes; and to pro'ee | 
That love on trial, all my blood's too little: 
Ew'n thee; if I were ſure to die this moment 4 * 
With my laſt breath I would bequeath him thee, | 
Athen. Then you are pleas d, my lord, to yield me to him. 
Theo. No, my Eudefia, no, I will not yield thee 
While I have life ; for worlds I will not yield chee: 
Yet, thus far I'm engag d to let thee Know, hp 
He loves thee, Athenais, more than ever; 
He languiſhes, deſpairs, and dies like me; 8 
And I have paſs'd my word that he ſhall ſee thee. bs | 
Athen. Ah, ſir! *what have you done againſt yourſelf | 
And me why have you paſs'd your fatal word? | 
Why will you truſt me, who am now afraid 
To truſt myſelf? - Why do you leave me nalted 
To an aſſault, who had made proof my virtue 
With this ſure guard, never to ſee him more! 


For, Oh! with trembling agonies I ſpeak it, | 


— 
3 


eee 2 


ra firong and well; but when-thou'rt gone, I'm nothing · 


1 (As heavw'n alone can tell how far my fate 
Is off) O thou, my ſoul's moſt tender joy, 


I cannot ſee a prince whom. once I loy'd, "IT Sar 1 > 
Bath'd in his tears, and gaſping at my feet,, & 
Without a ſorre that perhaps may end me. E rn © 1 
DTbes. Ob, ye ſeverer pow'rs { too cruel fate! 
Did ever love tread ſuch a mage befare? 
Yet, Athenais, ſtill I truſt thy virtue: 
But if thy bleeding heart cannot refrain, 
Give, give thyſelf away; yet Kill remember, 
„ UK Ih, 
een a [Exit Theodolivs. 
. Mihen. Now, glory, now; if ever thou ditt wack 
8 mind, aſſiſt me Oh, my heart! + 
Down, down, I ſay ; think on thy injuries, 
Thy wrongs, thy wrongs !—"Tis well—my eyes ate dy 
And all within my boſom now is flill, * 
FE Enter Varanes lequing on Aranthes, 
Ha! is this he ? or ist Varanes ghoſt? 1 
Trembling and pale: . 
For, Oh, I feel his melancholy here, | 
And fear I ſhall too ſoon partake his ſickneſs. PP 
Jar. Thus to the angry gods, offending mortals, 
Made ſenſible, by fame ſevere affliction, 
How all their crimes are regiſter'd in Heav'n, 9 
The rev'rend ſhrines, and thus for mercy. bow; | 
Thus melting too, they waſh the hallow'd earth, | 
And groan to be forgiven 


3 


* In all the violent trances of deſpair, 
+ Why doſt thou throb, as if thou wert a breaking? 
2 He looks as if he had beſpoke his grave, \ 2 
Ia that nice court how: no-:raſh word eſcapes, ' \ 
But cv'n extravagant thoughts are all ſet den; 


THEODOSEUS yr 
O empreſs ! O Eudafia! ſuch you're n wu- : 1 
Theſe are your titles, and I muſt not de i 
Ever to call you Athmnair mos. „ 
Atben. Riſe, riſe, my lord, let me nee you, 4. 
I will not hear you in that humble poſture; 
Riſe, or I muſt withdraw—The world will With 
For you and me, ſhould it behold a Pins, El 
Sprung from mD, Cyrus,” on his Kees 
Before the daughter of a poor philoſopher. WET d. 


g 
* 


Var. "Tis juſt, :ye tighteous gods, my doom i jults | 1 
Nor wilt 1 frive to depreeme dr ug . 970 


If poffible; III aggravate my crime, een 
That the may rage till the has broke wy heart; we 2 Iu 
For all I now deſite— n 
Is to fall dead aB d Wd Bache M. 

Athen. Oh, ry kay ob but I mut flee! my foul. | 

| (4b. 

Var. W 2 look, or one regard? 
Is then the nature of my fault fo heinous, N 
That when I come to take my eternal leave, 
You'll not vouchſafe to view me? This is ſcorn | 
Which the fair ſoul of gentle Athens 4 1 
Would ne er have harbour d—5et, dear lady, frown TX . 
Give me a patient hearing; ſor however | 
I talk of death, and ſeen to loath my life, 


I For an I now deſire, and let the gods, 
Theſe cruel gods that join to my undoing, _ N 

Be witneſſes to this unnatural wiſh ! 

1 Methinks theſe robes ſeem too heavy | 


Would ne'er have barbour'd—— 5 
O! for the ſake of him, whom you ere long 
Shall hold as faſt as now your wiſhes form bimy = “ 


| — plontpeepithts hull 20h: *- . 


* _- * 4 TA FA ah . * 
4 1 * . * * id * 
AN ne * 
8 
„ - 
1 
© . 


= THEODOSHEUS 


I would delib'rate with my fate a while, 33k Carr an 


„eee eee eee 


5 And g with anf ruin. 3 


Hiben, Speak, my lu: 


To dear tothe anger command, 24115 e led 
And, for that cauſe, I readily obey. ' err 


- Far. The emperor, the eee command! 
And for that cauſe ſhe readily obeys | © 


I chank you, madam, that, — My 


You condeſcend to hear meomnr— - 


' Know, then, Eudeſia : — 


By the lov'd name of Atbenait ſtill! | ? 
That name that I ſo often have invole' WAS oo 
So oft at midnight figh'd-among the groves z = 
(The-rivers murmur, and the echo's burden) 1 


By that dear name, I make this proteſtation, ® 
1 love thee more than ever 


With conſcious bluſhes too, (now help me, gods 1» 75 
Help me to tell ber, though to my en, l 
1 lay the Per/ign crown before her feet. 

Athen. My lord, I thank you; and t' expreſs thoſe thank, 


As, nobly as you offer em, I return _ 


The gift you make: nor will I nom upbraid you . 
With the example of the emperor z _ 
Not but I know 'tis that which draws you on, 


Thus to deſcend beneath your majeſty, mn 

| + And which wis once auſpicious to my vows ; 
1 Which every bird could fing, and wind did bear | 
„By all that's good on earth, or bleſt in heay'n, 
1 ſwear I love thee more, far more, than ever. | 


1 And everlaſtiog fame; yer I muſt te her, 


And ſwell the E e 
. W Mr r hid 
ar. Ab, madam! Ah, * rang mel by tha gods, 
115 repented, ere I knew the emp tor 
Athen. You find, perhaps, too late, apo 266-4 
However ſlighted for her birth and fortune, _ 
Has ſomething in her perſon and her virtue, .. { 2? 
Worth the regard of emperors themſelves ;- - . . , + 
And, to return the compliment you gave 
My father, Lautes, thas por philoſopher... -- 
Whoſe utmoſt glory is r bave been your tutor, 


I here proteſt, by virtue and by glory, Mi e 
I ſwear, by Heav'n, and al the ma ln. Woo ali iy 

Th' zbandon'd daughter of that poor od man 

Shall ne'er be ſeated on the throne of Cyrus. a 


Var. Oh, death. to all my hopes [ what haſt thou {wrara, 

To turn me wild? Ah, curſed-throne of Cyrus ! 

Would thou hadſt been o'erturn'd, and faid in duſt 5 

His crown too thunderſtruck; my father ; 1% 

The Perſian race, like poor Darius, 11 

Blotted, and ſwept for ever from the world, 

When firſt ambition blaſted thy rem 
Athen. O Heaw'n| I had forgot the bt ane 

| Offer'd by this proud man- 

He had defign'd to bribe my father's virtiſe, ATE: 

And, by unlawful means 1 6% OY. 

Fly from my ſight, leſt I become a fury, 1 toy 

Fly, fly, Varanes ] fly this ſacred place, 

anne, = Where 


7 , F e 


Offered by this proud man; a wrong ſo great, 
It is removed beyond all hope of mere ; 


+ And break thſe rules of temp ance I propo'd 


„ 1 %% 4 6 5 
Where views sg tilgen ate Rede 
In foreign courts thou'lt find a Abt ate dane 
That win comply for gold; for gold they! many wy 
For ee — if — Tor'd indeed.” + ae l 


W 2 Hist. $34 i N AN 


Far. 1 — | qrom Tue N 0 ba 11 13v. 
[Hr returns back rad as IN SS, 18? vis * oY 


Yet when I'm dead; if, as thou rent of ff 10 
With happy Theodoftus from the teniple'; DEI TIT 07. DOE. 


If, as thou go'ſt in triumph through the fiteets, nd Sie 
Thou chance to meet the cold Yarants chere, * 


7 


Borne by his friends to his eternal home. 


Stop then, O Mthemais ! and behold me 
. "Say, as thou hang'ft about the emp'ror's neck, | 
Alas, my lord! this fight is worth our pity. { b 
If to thoſe pitying words thou'le add a th? 1 5 
85 N 6 n Ty 
8 + This city will vot.barbour in6dvls, $29 11651 439903 two N 
Traitors to chaſtity, licentious princes. * e ee 
Be gone, I fay, thou can't ot hers bs fate; R012 21 
Fly to imperial libertines abroad: ra de 


+ 4 


+ For gold be fond, as Athenais was, 
Aud charm thee till, as if they lov'd indeed. 
6 $4 Thoul't find enough companions too for riots: ?:: 
8 Luxuriant all, and royal as thy ſelf, FL 
Tho thy lewd vices ſhould reſound to heav' — 
we” Art thou Hot gone yet? 
+ - = Par. No, I'm charm'd to hear you: ' 5 GI 
0 from my ſoul I do confeſs myftiI1 
Tue very blot of hopour; I'm more black Bold 
Than thou, in all thy heat of juſt revenge, ; | | 
With all thy glorious eloquence canſt make me. 
Atben. Away, Varanes ! 


> Nay, by the gods, I do not aſk. thes perlen, 
Nor, while I live, will I implore thy r 1 


1 
dn! 


or it one parting groah——If poſſible, ow 7 5 
If the good gods will grant my ſoul the freedom, 
I'll leave my ſhroud, and wake from death to thank thee, 


THE OD Os 1 05 


If a, fates will let me, 
III wake from death to thank you for — 
then. He ſhakes my reſolution from WAS 3 
My bleeding heart too ſpeaks in his „ 1 5 
And ſays, my virtue has been too ſevere. + s o F 
Var. Farewel, O Queen no boten 2 7 + 
J will not call. thee by that tender name, 7 od} 
Since cold deſpair begins to freeze my 3 iA 
And all my pow'rs are now reſoly'd on death. EY, 
Tis ſaid, that from my youth I have been raſh, t KY 
Choleric and hot; but let the gods bear witneſs , 8 
How calmly now I bear my diſappointments. 3 # FEET 
Since tis ſo doom'd by fate, that I muſt loſe ou, 
For your own peace, when, I am laid j in carth, 
Forget that e' er Varanes had a being: 70 
Turn all your ſoul to Theadoſs us” boſom, a KT 
Continue, gods, their days, and make them lg | 155 
Lucina, wait upon their fruitful Hymen, "IP 
And many children, beautcous as their mother, 
And pious as the * make em mile! 
- Athen. O Heav'ns! | 
Par. Farewel——T'll trouble you "oY * 
The malady that's lodg'd within grows Rronger 7 
I feel the ſhock of my approaching fate; 
Nor can 1 utter more, if you ſhould aſk me. 
Thy arm, eee. farewel for eyer 1— 
K 2 hr Abe, 
+ Yar. Farewell! o empreſs: bo Aikens: how; 5 \, 


1 Chalric, 3nd hot3 but It the gods mow —___ 
By my laſt wiſh; if. ever patient'man' - IL, 
Did calmly bear ſo great a loſs as mins : ; 496 #56 
Since tis ſo doam!d-by fate, you muſt . [ 


[ 


2 My heart roo tremibes eee, | 


1 


% rn E OD OS es. 


Athen. Varanm, ſtay ; and ere you go ſor even, 
Let me unſold my heart. N Nied d 

Var. O Aiben ais! Git Nie PTE: 0 . raw 
What further cruelty wa Adio ic (Af 
To add to what Eſuffer r or Oe 

Athen, Since tis demea er 


That we muſt part, let's r Jovers heult: oi £'s 
As thoſe that have low d long, and have jobd well,” 


- Far. Art thou ſo good Tf! 

Athen. Firſt, from my ſoul, Tir ad fog you. | 
I pardon you that nun f ervor, rr n=; 
And let this ſorrow witneſs for 2 onen 21 . 
How eagerly I wiſh it had not been. ® | + 1 © 


* 


Farewel ! molt len n eee of diem 4/04 


Why comes this dying paleneſs o'er thy face? + 
Why wander thus thy eyes? Why doſt beben hd 
As if the fatal weight of death were on thee Fo © © ** 
Var. Speak yet a little more; for, by the gods, © 1} 
And as J prize theſe fleeting, happy moments, wid, 


4 hlb 1511 


5 + Yar. Art thou ſo'good?. o Athenats, on! 


t Which yet has been the cauſe of both our ruihs, | 


And, eren take it all: 
Take all the love, O prince, 1 ever bore you : 
Or, if tis poffible; Il give yo ; 
Your noble carriage forces this ooo : | my 
I rage, I burn, 1 Wes I die for love; SED OT 
I am diſtracted with this wortd of paſſion, © 
Var; Gods craekgads!- takeinotice 1. forgive you. 
Athen. Alas lm „ A AAA q 


fo- 


Has not your manly patience;.cannot-curb, 
| / This faryiny therefore leere e 
Spite of my rigid duty, L will ſpeak Tone OP 


With all the dearneſs of a dying lover, 


" A 9 wa — 
; 7 22 890 


— 


2 1 O SL) 8. 77 

I ſwear, O Athenais ] all is well. | * | 
Athen. I doubt it; dear Varanes, and I — 1 
Yet, if thou dy'ſt, I ſhall not long be from thee. 5 1 > 
Oh, I could preſs him to my heart ! Farewel f bs | 
And as a dying pledge of my laſt love, 
n e N rennen | 
| Duo ein 664 ct 70 3 [She embraces him. 
What have done! Oh, lead me, lead nie, Dulla / | 
Ah, prince, farewel} angels protect and guurd thee! 

Var. Turn back, O Atbenai: ] and behold me; 
Hear my laſt words, and then farewel for ever. 
Thou haft undone me by this laſt eonfeflivn-; 5 
Yet I muſt ſee you marry d to another. 
Can there be any plague, or hel} Ile this 
O Athenais! whither ſhall I turn me? | 
You've brought me back to liſe: but, On whab life ? 4 
As one who from a trance revives too late, 
And waking. views: the horrors of his fate; 
The wreteh explores the precints'of his vault, 
With grief, deſpair, and rage to madneſs wrought : 
To wait for famine's flow: relief diſdains, 4 | 
Then ſprings aloft, reſolved to end his pains, f 
And ſmears the diſmal pavement with his brains. 


END FAC the Fourth. 
o never better. | bs? 
+ You ſay, you ſwear, you love me more than ever: — 


t T'a life more terrible than thouſand deatlis . 
Like one that had been buried in a trunce, 


With racking ſtarts, he wakes, and grres wund | 6 [4 


Forc'd by deſpair his whitling limbs to wound, 
And bellow like a ſpirit under groand;- | 

Still urg'd by fate, to turn, to toſs; and r | 
Tormented, daſh'd, and broken in the grave. [Excunt. 


78 e 


"of o IS > © 
p< oi o% + * 


AcT 4 85 


* S + * 0 Er.” 2 N. 
0 o > 


Addenieh S n. imperial rakes; i Lhd 4 * 
- ne a bowl of Poifore. Delia ce 


lin. Midnight marriage“ muſt ] to W 
6d Thus, at the murd'rer's hour? Tis wond'r rom 
> e 7 
But ſo, thou ſay'ſt, my father bh commanded, 
And that's a mighty reaſon. 

Delia. The emp'ror, in ind 6 to coker prince, 
Who might, perhaps, fly to extrayagance, *- 
Contriv'd, by this cloſe marriage, to deceive him. + 
Athen. Tis ene Delia, rooms, bring ay 


8 


And ſing my waftage to immortal joys, 


Methinks I can't but ſmile at my own bravery; 

Thus from the loweſt fortune rais' d to empire, bro 
Crown'd, and adorn'd, worſhip'd by half the earth, 
While a young monarch. dies for my embraces. 


7 Yet now to wave der eee the nes 
0 non ad 


If he in public ſhould reſolve t”eſpouſe you. : 


+ Athen.. Go, fetch thy lute, and fing thoſe lines I gave thee, 
Lo, now I am alone : yet my ſoul ſhakes : 
For where this dreadful draught may carry me, 
The Heav'ns can only tell; yet I'm reſolv'd 
To drink it off in ſpite of conſequence. 

Whiſper him, O ſome angel! what I'm doing; 
By ſympathy of ſoul let him too tremble, . 
To hear my wond'rous faith, my wond'rous love: 
Whoſe ſpirit not content with an ovation 
Of ling ring fate, with triumph thus reſoly d, 8 
Thus, in the rapid chariot of the foul, "yy 

To mount, and dare as never woman dar'd. LDriaua. 


* 


+ 2/0003 u 's. 4 
O my YVaranes / though iny births unequal, poi) | 
My virtue, ſure, has richly recompens'd, * 
e eee nee, hg ee 
"Entity Pulcheria. Fuba. 
Pulcb. e 8 Eudoſia if _ thou „ loch, 


Or eite thi tapers cheat my fight, Nike one 2 gi oVf 
That's fitter for thy tomb, than Ceſar's bed: d u 
A fatal ſorrow dims thy ſhaded eyes, $499" FRAY 


Nan Hein a e E aa opts, 
| ond ene m5 
7 * ry . 
Ah! cruel bloody fate, 
V What canſt thou now do mie? 
} 2461974 5% Alas! tis all too late, EST i271 * TAL. 4 


y FS IR 7 


..% 
mts 4 47 — y _ . Philandey to reſto ness: nr n 
bs a ets Why eld the heav nly pow'rs perſuade | 


Poor mortals to believe, 
That they guard us here, * | 
And reward us there, . 


. Py 
. ai $, 3 a b 


Yet all ace „ n 


T He pontard then Be b, l N 
Ana held it in her hnzßjßjß 
And, with a dying look, 5 1111 „ inn 

Cry'd, Thus I fate command; 
Pbilander I ah | my love, I Some, 
To meet thy ſhade below; ; 
Ah ! I come, ſhe cry d 
With a wound ſo wide, 
There needs no ſecond blow. , 


j »3” by 1 
OS 2 - 


In purple waves her blood 
1 Ran ſtreaming down the floor; 
Unmov'd ſhe ſaw the flood, F 
And bleſs'd her dying hour: | 
Philander ah, Philander ! fill H [ WED 
The bleeding Phyllis cry'd: | 
She wept a While, 
And forc'd a ſmile; | 
Then clos d her eyes, and dy d. 


— —— 22 ͥͤ ͤÄWù — — 


f Thou ſeem'ſt to me the 


And, — Sp... WEL NN 2 75 
of K . 15 1 

Athen. And what's the nies, ay tar Pb 

. M 

Who, groaning with the burden of deſpaigy 

No longer will endure the cares of life,- | fs 

But boldly ſet themſelves at liberty, 4 _ N A 4 

Like pris ners 'ſcap'd abroad without 4 guide. 

Pulcb. No more o' that; Atticus ſhall refalve bee. 

But ſee, be waits tes from the emperor ; ' " - | 

Thy father too attends. © - TI 

Enter Leontine, Atticus; be. 9 8 

A Come. Athenaiz=—Ha l what now, in tears ? 

Ob, fall of honour | but, ub more: I charge thee, 

I charge thee, as thou ever hop lt my blelſüng, 

Or fear ſt my curſe, to banifh from thy ſoul 

All thoughts, if pofible, the, memory _. 

Of that ungrateful priase 

r bhp 

To make the — | 

"Let a8 bar dry pd en 
Eudeſia, * * ub 


* a. 


[ | 
Thus, 
* Through the aut cars 67 dvr to wanker on, 

Like wilder'd ttaveHlers without a guide, * 

a Eternal rovers in! the gloomy MAZE, | 
By Where ſcarce the twilight of an infapt moon, 
By a faint glimmer chequ” ring through the trees, 
Reſlects to diſmal view the walking ghoſts; 
And never hope to reach the bleſſed fields } 


+ Of that ungrateſut prince that bas undone thee. 


1 To make the emp oe ain, und- wer 0, 
* N 


a UH! E o Oo 0-8 I: U 8. * 


Thus, like a victim, erotyn' d, and doom'd ws 
PII wait you to the altar * 61 3K. £4 o 
Leon. Thou art my child again. 


Atben. But do not, e _ charms, 
Or threat'nings ſhall compel ma 
Never to think of poor Faranes more:: 
No, my Varanes, now—. 

While I have breath, I muſt remember ther. t [Exeunts 
Scene changes to the Apartment of Varanes. ents, Ing 

Var. Tis night, dead night; and weary Nature lies 
So faſt, as if ſhe never were to riſee: 

No breath of wind now whiſpers thro' the trees; 
No noiſe at land, nor murmur in the ſeas: | 
Lean wolves forget to howl at night's pale noon z 
No wakeful dogs bark at the filent moon, 

L «iti nc | 


er Emp'roty | ; 3 
And, if he pleaſes, lie within his arms. * e £3) 


+ To thee alone I will my thoughts/confing m, 
And all my meditations ſhall be thine: 1 1 35 1% 
The image of thy woes my ſoul ſhall fill; _ 

Fate, and my end, and thy remembrance fill. 

As in ſome poplar ſhade the nightingale, 

With piercing moans, does her loſt young bewail, 
Which the rough hind, obſerving as they lay 

Warm in their downy neſt, had ftol'n away; oY 
But ſhe in mourufil ſounds does till complain, c 


„Sings all the night, tho all her ſongs are vain, 
| And ſtill renews her miſerable ſtrain : | 
So, my Varanes, till my death comes on, a 
Shall ſad Zudofia thy d dear loſs bemoan. | 
1 2 e wir" [Exeunt 4tbeyaits Ain, ue. 


The fimile of the Wee though pretty, is too long, and rather 
improper here ; beſides that, it is not original, being an indifferent tranſ- 
lation from Vigil. See the 4th Georgic, and Orpbeus=—There, is no 
reſemblance in the circumſtances, beſides the general one of 2 beloved 
object loſt. . 4 


LA) 


3 F H E O DOs r 


Nor bay che ghoſts that glide with horror b Pofioks 
To view the caverns where their bodies. lie: 


116011 = ves 


The ftars, Heav'n's centry, wink, and ſeem.to die. 
Such univerſal filence ſpreads below, 1 l 155 4 $ REA 
Thro' the ne enen: 
Nor ſhall I need a violence to wound; ge N 
The ſtorm is here, wat dies mean the granny , 
opt: eee eee Ig 
A burning ferer, 1 1 tr 
1 ſent thee to the e | | - = IS 
oo * > Dnter. Aranthes. *. * 
 Aranth, You did, my lord; but, Oh, 
I fear to give er i 
Var. Alas, | a * . .. 
e Len got. cn other fide | 
Of this bad worldg. and pow am paſt all fear, = 
O ye avenging gods I. is there a plague 
Among your hoarded bolts, and heaps of vengeance, , 
Beyond the mighty loſs of Athenais ? | 
"Tis contradiction— Speak then, ſpeak, e 3 
For all misfortune, if compar'd with (chat, Ea * 
Will make Yqrazes {milew 
Aranth. My lord, the mpass, 
Crown'd, and adorn'd with tho imperial robes, 
this dead titne of Wy with ſilent pomp, 8 | 
; "FIT 


— * -& 


4. 


1 The ravens perch, Wi | 
| Nor to the windows of the dying leave: = © 
Tue owls forget to ſcream; no midnight ſound 
al drowly Echo from the hollow grovnd: .. 1 
ls mul the walking firevantinguiſh's nie 


ent they to the apartment of Aren, a p 
I fent thee, did I wot ? te be admittes, — - 
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| As they defign'd nn il ts nap ie Se, en 1 8 
(But chiefly, ſure, from you) 1 fey, 4 the empreſs * 
Le en e Kaks ot; rennen 
Atticus, and ber father, 0 the temple, Wal i n u 
There to eſpouts'the cg ro Thevts/rus.” nden for n 
Var. Say ſt thou? Lt Certain? Ha!: 
Aranth, "Moſt certaig, fir! Ts yung. 11 
Ver. Marry'd—She has kept her promiſe now indeed ; 
And, Out her nice revenge, und pointed anger 
Hove reach'd their end. No, u Kannen, no; 
I will not ſtay the lazy execution” 
Ot a flow fever; Reach thy hand, and ſwear 1 
By all the love and duty that thou o ſt me d | 
T" obſerve-che laſt contmands hit L tual give thee ; + 50 
Preſume not to oppoſe me with thy reaſons ; ' © 7 
For what my thought has doom d, iny hand ben si. . 
I charge thee, hold this teel upaicſt my heart,, 5 
Fix'd as the fate that throws me on the bent. 

Arant. What you command iv werrible, buttery 
And to atone for this too ere or Of , 

My lord, I'll follow yo — f 
Var. I charge thee nt 
But, when I'm dead, tale the eee, mY 
* with my-blood diltilling down, Na 

1 Straight 
+ Par, Give me thy ſword. Malicious Fate! O Fortune! 
o giddy Chance O of love mad greats! 
1 Stir not againſt my purpoſe, as thou fear. "Vet 
My anger and difdain ; not dare t- oppoſe me woo" 
With troubleſome, unneceſſary, formal reaſons; „ 


* 1 charge thee hold it fag to my heart, | 


Though I have liv'd a Peu 4awillfall- .-- 
As fair, as fearleſs, and as full refolv'd,. 
As any Greek or Roman of em all, 


Ty? *. 
N * 4 by . . id 


* 
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Straight to the temple; lay me, Oc Arantberd.( NN « < 
Lay my cold corſe at Aibenais fegt, df od an ee le, 
And fay——-(Qh ! why, why do my eyes. tun oer?) i 
Say, with my lateſt gaſp I groan'd for-pardon +. : 
Juſt here, my friend, hold faſt, and fit the ſord; 
I feel the art ry where the life- blood fle 
, . nnn farewell. 
| | n int Hen unos 1 
SCENE, the ere art afithe Bop) Th 
— Enter Pulcheria. and Julia at one door, Mareian and Lucius 
at anathers r 
Pulch. Look, Julia, ſee, the penſive Marcivn comes. 
Tis to my wiſh; I muſt no longer vex him, 21/223 130-y0 
Left he ſhould leave the court indeed. — 1 e 
As if ſome mighty ſecret, workd-within;him, 
And labour'd for a vent Inſpire me, roman | | ow 
That what my ſoul. delizes above the world, xk 
May ſeem impos'd and fore'd r Le Rö 
Luc. I fay the loves: you, and |; rpm iT 
From your own mouth, 1 2 
My lord, why are you ſilent? - 
Take heed, fir, mark your opportunity; 
For if the woman Jays it in your way, 
And you o'erſee it, ſhe is loſt for ever. 


1 „ Mare. 
* I feel the art'ry where the life-blood lies; N 
It heaves againſt the point Nov, O ye gods, 
It for the greatly wretched you have room, 
Prepare my place, for dauntleſs, lo, 1 come! 


The Force of Love thus makes the mortal wound, 


And Athenais buds me to th ground. [Kills himſelf. 


+ From your own mouth, now, in ee 
| Tho god EO 3 you flent / 


Marc. Madatiy Tome to take my Hf fatewel. *h 
Your doom has baniſh'd'me, and Tobey ; '® | 
I leave thoplite Where firſt your bounty rais'd e. 
And drew this enrth- bern vapour to the A K 6 
For as the gods Srduit'd it, I have loſt, 1 1 
I know not How, thjough ignorance, your b 
And now the euhulatiom of my glory 
Is quite conſum d, and vaniſh'd into air. 

Pulcbh. Proceed, drr aan 

Mare. Vet let thoſe gods bers me wife you 
Be witneſſes how much I honour you—— "4h 
Thus worſhipping, I fwear, by your bright ſelf, 

1 leave this infamous court with more content LU Ut #7 
Than foals. and flatt'rers ſeek it: but, ee n 
I Qcannot go, if ſtill your hate purſues me; dts 
Yes, I declare, it is impoſſibt e 

To go to baniſhment without your*pardon. ; 

Pulch. You have it, Mardin. Wthefe"dught befide, ; 
That you would ſpeak ? for Lam free to bar. 

Marc. Since I ſhall never ſee you more, what hinders, 
But my laſt words ſhould here proteſt the truth? | 
Know then, imperial princeſs, matchleſs woman, 

Since firſt you caſt your eyes upon my meanneſs, 
Ev'n till you rais'd me to this envy'd height, Ke 
I have in ſecret lov d you 

Pulch. Is this Marcian ? 


Marc. You frown ; br T am am pepr for all 


* 5 4 
* 4 N * 


The „ nne 
Never to ſee each other more: the court 
Where I was born, and bred'a gentleman ; 
No more, till your illuſtrious bounty rais d me, 
And drew the earth-born vapour to the clouds, 


* 
, 


8 1 
I fy Lloyd you, and I love you AH 0 — 
en the eee 8 55 
Flames in your eyes; our thoughts, too, are aig — 
Ambitious, fierce, and burn alike for glory. , eee 
Now, dy the gods, L lov'd e ; ; 
Madam, . I've ſpoke my heart, and could ſay n: 
Farewel—a worthier general may facceed me, a :of 
But none more faithful to the emp tors inwrelt, 
Than him you're pleas'd to call the traitor Afarcon. 
Pa. re 
For firſt, the emp'ror, whom you lately fchool'd, | 5 
Reſtores y your, commiſſion ; next, commune you, 
As you're a ſubjeft, not to leave the court; 
Next, nme neee, 
His cruel pleafure 3 he that is ſd mitt 
In all things elſe, yet obſtinate in this, 2 1 — 
Commands 1 Taead h bigh-difpleaſure, | 
Mare. Ha, Tages“ what, what dow my gr intend? 
Lac. Purſue her, ſir ; dis us I ſaid ;" the yields, 
en ante, GO 2 3h} vor +: 
Ns 


1 More than my life, and equal to roy glory. 
Alethinks the warring ſpitit that inſpires 
This frame, the very gentud of old Rome / 4 
That makes me talk without the fear of death, FA. | 
And drives my daring ſoul to acts of honour. ; 15 


+ In all the thunder that quite riv'd my hopes; 
1 lov'd you moſt, ev'n when you did deſtroy me, 


1 But that T fee it grieves you; your high blood 
Frets at the arrogance and ſaucy pride | \ 


Of this bold vagabond : may the gods forgive me! 
1 Spight of my rears, my birth, and my difdain. 


NEO PDO ZI us. * 


Pulch. Is then, at laſt, wy great authority, 
And my intruſted pow'r, deelin'd to this? 


He char gd me dee eee 
And 45 reſolve, 0 Marcian, on this —_ ; 


Now, generous ſoldier,” as you're truly noble, 

Help me to losſs this more than Gordian kot. . 
Marc. Since, then, the emp'ror has refolv'd you mine, 
For which I Wil for ever thank the gods, + ö 

I take him at his word, and claim his promiſe ; 

The empire of the world ſhall not redeem you. 

Nay, weep not, madam, though my outfide's rough, 
Yet, by thoſe eyes, your foldjer has a heart, 
Compaſſionate and tender as a virgin's ; 5 
Ev'n now it bleeds to fee thoſe falling ſorrows; 
Perhaps this grief may move the emperor | 
To a repentance ; come, then, to the trial; 

For, by my arms, my life, and dearer honour 

If you go back, when giv'n me by, his hand, 

In diſtant wars my fate I will deplore, | 1 
4 6 ne er be heard of more. 22 


SCENE 


Oh, help me forth, loſt in this labyrinth; 
Help me to looſe this more than Gordian knot, 
And make me and yourſelf for ever happy. / 
Mar. Madam, Fit ſpeak as briefly as I can, | 
And as a Soldier ought: The only way | 
To help this knot is yet to tie it faſter. | 


+ And make this holiday throughout my life, 


-* 4 1 


| 
| 
| 
| 


s T HE O D 0 8 I” ur $7 


SCENE the laß, —— ph Suk 
Theodoſius and Athenais flanding near an Alter; + ewe 
= Pulcheria, Leontine, Atterttdants,: & co i 

Enter Aranthes and other de th bed of vi. ” 
Aranth. Where-is the empreſs?! Tf 


| By Fate I'm ſept to tell chat cruel Beauty, 
 . Bhe has robb'd the world of n bn gien 

= A blaft to Perſia s hope 7 

—=— Behold him there, nipp'd in his a, morn, Ct ».H 


CompelP'd to break his promiſe of a day, FL 
A day that conqueſt would have made her buſt 1 
. Behold him, madam. +. * | " 
Ath. Dead—alas . „ ste 
Theo. O ye eternal powers 
That guide the world, why do you ſhock our N 
With acts like theſe, that lay our thoughts in duſt? 
| Forgive me, Heav'n I this ſtart, or elevate 
$ Imagination more, and make it nothing. 
| But ſpeak, Hranthes, (tears will choak my voice * 
The manner of his fate; wy how he died ? | 
Aranth. 


| ö1 n IV. The Temple, * 1 
Theodofius Athenais, Atticus joining their bands, —Marcian, Pulcheria, 
hs \ Lucius, Julia, Delia, &c. Leontine. 

2 The more than Gordian knot is ty'd, 
Which Death's ſtrong arm ſhall ne er divide; 
For when to blifs ye wafted are, 
Your Spirits ſhall be wedded there 
Waters are loſt, and fires will die, 
But love alone can Fate defy. | 


1 ? > ; * ; 


| Enter Aranthes with) the Body of Varna, | 
Aranth. Where is the Expreſs ? where ſhall I find Kae; 7 


t A blaſt n eee rel 


= [| Behold her laurel wither'd to the root, I = jog? 
Canker'd and kill'd by Atbenai: 2 * corn. ET REST * 


Ath. Dead, dead Paranes ! ,, . . Wa 


& Alas! alas, Yorane: But ſpeak, Aranther, 
The manner of his fate: groans choke my words: 


But ſpeak, and we will anſwer thee with tears. 


T H EOD OS 1U's uy" 


— His fever would, no doubt, by this have done 
What, ſome few minutes paſt, his ſword perform d. s 
He heard from me of theſe your ſeeret nuptials; | 
But, Oh ! my lord, had you beheld his grief, 
Or had your empreſs ſeen him in thoſe moments 
When from his dying eyes; ſwol'n to the brim vo 
The big round drops rolFd: down his manly face, 
While from his hollow breaſt a murm' ring ſound att 
Of graoans ruſh'd forth, and echo'd— All is well. n 
Then had you ſeen him op os ood 
Ruſh on the ſword I held againſt his breafl; 1 l 
And dye it to the hilts, with theſe lat een 
Bear me to Athenais. - 0 | 

Athenais. Give me way, f 1 2 
And here, Oh ! here, on his cold, bloody breaſt 
Thus let me breathe my laſ. | 

Theo. O empreſs |/—what, whe can theſe eee 1 

Athen. Forgive me, fir, this laſt reſpeQ I pay 
Theſe ſad remains and, O thou mighty bn, 

If yet chou art not mingled with the ſtars, 
Look down, and hear the wretched 8 
When thou ſhalt know, before I gave conſent | | | 
© To this indecent marriage, I had taken 


Into my veins a cold an en draught, | I 


* He heard from me your progreſs to the temple, 
How you defign'd at midnight to deceive him 
By a clandeſtine marriage : but, my lord, 

Had you beheld his racks at my relation 


+ I have moſt ſtrictly kept my promiſe with you: 
Jam your bride, and you can aſk no more z 
Or, if you did, I'm paſt the pow'r to give. 


| } Are theſe our nuptials ? theſe my promis'd joys 2? 


Which ſoon would render me, alas ! unfit” 
For the warm joys of an imperial lover, 
And make me ever thine, yet keep my word 
With Theodoſius, wilt thou not forgive me? 


© T NM EO DSH OS 1 Us 
Then. \Pailon'd, to free thee from the emperot 1...) 
O Athengis, thou haſt done a dd 
That tears my heart I left thas to thy choc, ,, ® 
And you requite me thus. Ha $3.2n lene rm Vat. v4 
Atben. O pardon me, 3 eel S M 
I lay hd egg aac, m % M 
And beg, my lord, with my laſt ſigus eptreat you, . 
T' impute my fault, if ann nee * 


Remember too, 5 

bee you would not lt me oe the prince Ci 
—— Ins. n 
Los. O my child“ 

« Tis m to blame, whe ug on fat) marine 

« Alas! alas! my. daughter !* .. 


Theo. Ah! the in going l-feo her laoguithing eyes 
* Deyo'io their beqmne-tds GerpinF denth 6 an * 


„That tvars nt What have I done againſt thee, 
And everlaſting ame ? Thou might'm have made 
m 
I left thee to thy will, and, in requital, 

Thou'ſt murder d all my fame 


+ And the ingratitude of Athena | 
To her too cruel ſtars : Remember too, 8 
Too cruel ftars is r eee 
« But if weak women go aſtray, br 4 
. Theis Rars are more in fauls than they,” ky. | 


3 Provging yint bun kagone'da ant my works . 
| As to qur nuptials, was inviolable. 


} A:ben., Farewell, my lord. Alas us, Fran. 

T' embrace thee now is not immodeſty ; _ 

Or, if it were, I think'my bleeding heart 

Would make me, criminal in death, to claſp thee, - 

Break all the tender ticeties of honour  \ © 6 
0 


3 


— 


1 u EOo'DoOo iv w 


Athen. *© Yet; Theodofites, ſay that thou forgiv'ſt me. 

* My father——Oh\—Farewel 80 er 
T beo. Alas! ſweet maid? : 

Are theſe my nuptials {——theſe my promis'd 3 

«Yet one laſt kiſs—— thoſe lips are lovely fill. 

% Ah me my dream of ſhort-liv'd bliſs is fled! 

« O fleeting fate of perifhing delights ? hg 
Puleb. Leave this ſad ſpectacle. Retire, my ber” 
Teo. Here let me vent my ſorrows ofer this lov'd one. 9 

Marcian. Hear me, my lord. | 

' Thee. (rifing) *©O Marcian, peace awhile, 2 

« Anon I'll follow thee——chide not my weakneſs, 

te Henceforth'1'Il drive this ſoftneſs from my breaſt. 

« And quit thoſe toys that late my ſoul poſleſt : 

« ]nſpir'd by thee III ſeek a nobler am 

Aud peint thy fteps to virtue, and to fame,” 

* - 
, ig gs 


To fold thee thus, na euro. 
For, oh! what man like him could woman move ! 
| Oh, primes hele d Oh, ſpirit moſt d vine 
Thus, by my death, I give the alt my love, | 
And ſeal my ſoul and body ever thintm—nn_s LD. 
Theo. O Marcian! O Pulcheria ! did not the Pow'c}. | F 
Whom we adort, plant all his thunderbolts : 
Againſt ſelf-murd'rers, I would periſh too: 
But, as 1 am, I ſweir to leave the empire: OY 
To thee, my fifter, 1 bequeath The world, | | — 
And, yet a gift more great, a gallant Marcian. 
On then, my friend; r 
As to her ſex fair Atbenaiy wat, 
Be thou to thine a pattern of fue henour. 
Thus we'll atone for all the preſent crimes, 
That yet it may be ſaid in aftertimes, 1 
No age with fach exaniples could bi, HAN: 
$0 great, ſo good, ſo virtugus, and ſo fair! [Excunt omges. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


HERE ſeems no neceſſity that Theodeſius ſhould re- 

tire from the world upon this occaſion, however he 
may be grieved and diſappointed to a great degree; and as 
hiſtory never mentions his quitting the imperial crown, the 


event of this tragedy, as now repreſented, is more con- 
| formable to truth. 


The character of — is entirely a fiction of Mr. Lee, 
who has work'd' up this part with great ſpirit. Indeed, 


without the Perſian prince and his beautiful miſtreſs, this 
tragedy would be nothing. The youthful fire of Varanes is 
well contraſted by the mildneſs of Theode/ius. As to the 
young maiden, who is the prineipai object of this Drama, 
| Her extreme lovelineſs, and endowments of mental worth, 


ſufficiently juſtify the violent paſſion which both princes 
have conceived for her. 3 50 


Abeba to the original ſtory, as delivered down by 
time, there were ſome romantic: circumſtances in the life of 


Athenais and her firſt meeting with the emperor, — 
entirely different to Mr. Lee's account. 


Some extravagant | paſſages 3 the ſpeeches of Marcian 
are omitted. The well-meaning patriotic bluntneſs of a 
Military character, unuſed to courts, (as he is deſcribed to 
be) muſt apologize for Marcian's behaviour in ſome in- 
ſtances, where the generoſity and latent virtues of Theode- 
feus are called forth by the roughneſs and plain dealing (not 
nn e 1 55 0 
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 Damnat apud gentes, fulele nn ney probe, - 
OEdipedionidas, infelix Fabula, Thebas. 
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HOUGH it be dangerous to raiſe too great expat. 
tion, eſpecially in works of this nature, where we 


are to pleaſe an unſatiable audience, yet tis reaſonable ta 
prepoſſeſs them in favour of an author, and therefore both 
the prologue and epilogue informed you that OEdipus was 
the moſt celebrated piece of all antiquity : that Sophacles, not 
only the greateſt wit, but one of the greateſt men in Athens, 
made it for the ſtage at the public coſt, and that it had the 
reputation of being his maſter-piece, not only amongſt the 
ſeven of his which are ſtill remaining, but of the greater 
number which are periſhed. + Ariſtotle has more than once 
| admired it in his book of poetry; Horace has mentioned it; 
Lucullus, Julius Ceſar, and other noble Romans, have writ- 
ten on the ſame ſubject, though their poems are wholly loſt; 
but Seneca's is ſtill preſerved. In our own age, Corneille has 
attempted it, and it appears by his preface, with great ſuc- 
ceſs : but a judicious reader will eaſily obſerve how much 
the copy is inferior to the original. He tells you himſelf, 
that he owes a great part of his ſucceſs to the happy epiſode 
of Theſeus and Dirce; which is the ſame thing as if we ſhould 
acknowledge, that we were indebted for our good fortune to 
the underplot of Adraſtus, Euridice, and Creon. The truth 
is, he miſerably failed in the character of his hero. If he 
deſired that OEdipus ſhould be pitied, he ſhould have made 
him a better man. He forgot that Sophocles had taken care 
to ſhew him in his firſt entrance, a juſt, a merciful, a ſucceſs- 
ful, a religious prince; and, in ſhort, a father of his country; 
inſtead of theſe, he has drawn him ſuſpicious, deſigning, 
. . more 


P 


96 7 R KE F- A C ty 
more anxious of keeping the Thehan cen, than ſolicitors 
for the ſafety of his people; hectored by Theſeus, contemned 
by Dirce, and ſcarce maintaining a ſecond part in his own 
tragedy. This was an error in the fitſt concoRtion; ; and 
therefore never to be mended in the ſecond. or third. He 
introduced a greater hero than OEdipus himſelf; for when 
Theſeus was once there, that companion of Hercules muſt 
yield to none, The poet was obliged to furniſh him with 
buſineſs, to make him an equipage ſuitable to his dignity, 
and, by following him too cloſe, to loſe his other King of 
Brentford i in the crowd. Seneca, on the other fide, as if there 
were no ſuch thing as nature to be minded in a play, is al- 
ways running after pompous expreſſion, pointed ſentences, 
and philoſophical notions, more proper for the ſtudy than 


I the ſtage. The Frenchman fol lowed a wrong ſcent, and the 


Roman was abſolutely at cold hunting. All we could ga- 
ther out of Corneille was, that an epiſode muſt be, but not his 
Way ; and Seneca ſupplied us with no new hint, but only a 
relation which he makes of his Tirefias raiſing the ghoſt of 
Laius, which is here performed in view of the audience; the 
rites and ceremonies ſo far his, as he agreed with antiquity, 
and the religion of the Greets : but he himſelf was beholden - 
to Homer's Tirefias in the odyſſes for ſome of them, and the 
reſt have been collected from Heliodore's thiopiques, and 
Lucan's Erictho. Sophocles, indeed, is admirable every 
here; and therefore we have followed him as cloſe as poſ- 
ſibly we could. But the Athenian theatre (whether more 
perfect than ours, is not now diſputed) had a perfection dif- 
fering from ours. You ſee there in every act a ſingle ſcene, 
(or two at moſt): which manage the buſineſs of the play, and 
after that ſucceeds the chorus, which commonly takes up 
more time in ſinging, than there has been employed in ſpeak- 

ing: 171 principal perſona almoſt conſtantly through 


the 


R E T A C E. * 
1 but the inferior parts ſeldom above once in the. 


| whole tizgedy() Tue conduct of our ſtage is much more dif- 
ficult, where we are obliged never to loſe any conſiderable 


character which we have once preſented," Cuſtom likewiſe 
has obtained, that we'muſt-form an underplot of ſecond per- 
ſons, which muſt be depending on the firſt, and their bye- 
walks muft be like thoſe in a labyrinth, which all of them 
lead into the great parterre; ot, like ſo many ſeveral lodging 
chambers, which have their outlets into the ſame gallery. 
Perhaps, after all, if we could think ſo, the ancient method, 
as it is the eaſieſt, js alſo the moſt natural, and the beſt. For 
variety, as it is managed, is too often. ſubject to breed diſtrao- 
tion; and while we would pleaſe too many ways, for want of 
art in the conduct, we pleaſe in none. But we have given 
you more already than was neceſſary for a preface, and, for 
ouplit we know, may gain no more by our inſtructions, than 
. that politic nation is like to do, who have taught their ene- 
mies CN AR laſt they PS 
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— And (Greees gave laws tu all the world 
Then . raw did fit. rb gd Hott 


om one, and one Wit * e 5 
Aud AHWi n 00 ifdoth differ'd * Bos tn thole, 


But as eas fung in verſe, or faid'in' al 25 . DESI 
| an 5 egg . e i 
The ee and lik n. Nu 80 27 
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7 urn At ain e, 


© LY oe £5 manlieſt, and tp 
rege. Nee age, eiii A I-11 EY 


'B juſt mode] has reform'd the ſtage, | bens; 71012 
25 W b fail, (as Beay'n avert Wen 
2 it in 


For Were it known chis poem did not Wag 7 55 8 
. up'for perfect ſavuges zz: 
d not look on you . 1 lor 2 605 


neighbours wou 
ut think the Nation all turn'd Pigs n. oh 
75 & manage matters, 21 | 


You ſhould ſuſpect yourſelves of too much wit. 
Drive not the jeſt too far, but ſpare this piece: 
And, for this once, be not more wiſe than Greece. 
See twice; do not pell-mell to damning fall, 
Like TRUE-BORN Britons who ne'er think at all. 
Pray be advis'd; and though at Mons you won, 
On pointed cannon do not always run. 

With ſome reſpect to ancient wits proceed: 
You take the four firſt councils for your creed, 
But when you lay tradition wholly by, | 
And on the private ſpirit —— = 75 es 
You turn fanatics-in 3 : 135 


If, notwithſtanding that 82 Bun ny * 


You needs will have your penn worths of the play, 
And come reſolv d to damn, becauſe you pay, 
Record it, in memorial of the fact, 


The firſt Play buried ſince the woollen a, 
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And woes -und words e ſtars, 
urder and inceſt, plagues and every fury | 

That hell could hat&#Vy'tarns are bro 

And Laius' ſelf from Erehas profound 

Aſcends with ſteeds And cat, and gh 

— hut hold-—all ſpir us to their - are 8. 

And Laius now ſleeps in his monument. 1 

For this amendment, ſome perhaps. wilb fag + +, 

We thank you not and you have ſpoil'd the play: 

We've loſt a noble pantomime this way : 

The groans of ghoſts that clexve ground with pain,”+ 

And grieve to view ** 8 native ſeats again; | 

The ends are gone, e that flames and öde Bieathe - 

And dey'ls ent'ring from trap-doors ent. 

Theſe tricks, my Glens, you ſcorn and ve. 

It was not thus among the Greeks of Aide 114 

This tale of we by Sophocles was ane 2 


The fact was trueg (as every ſtripling 

Who freſh fron” > ic lore with Homer PA 
For poets then, that chronicled the times, 
Were fam'd for hiſtory as well as rbymes, 


you; 


„ Words that pit ove the flare,” - 
24 1 A&the za, Where Ravain U en 
end wi « Paflons, like the wind, #2 Viet 30 * 
daa tian en up to bea, a put cn e fark © tens of 
2* {6 es: 19 $Av 
+ % The groans of ghoſts, &c.” ,nanfnapou bog 


A line in the e which are here omitted, and this to preſerve 
ann N 2 
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_ Fonvypice, : 


Prieſt, Citizens, Attendants &c. 
SCENE, THEBES. 


1e GnosT is here entirely omitted, together with the machinery at- 
tending on him. No ſuch perſon is introduced by Sopbocles, who wrote 
with great ſimplicity as well as dignity. The whole tory, as conducted 
by him, wears the appearance of probability, although the diſtreſs and 


r 
and uncommon, 


\ 0 


D us. 


1 - 8 700 
- 
. 1 12 1 ; 
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„ eta 

The curtain riſes 10 6 Plaintive tune, repreſenting the miſeries 

of Thebes ; dead bodies appear at a diſtance in the frets ; 
ſome faintly go over the Hage, others drop. | 


Euter Alcander, Diocles, and Prracivgn. 


Ale. Ethinks we ſtand on ruins; nature ſhakes 
| About us, and the univerſal frame 
$0 looſe, that it but wants another puſh | 
To leap from off its hinges. + 
Pyr. And the ſeaſons . 21 
Lie all confus'd, and, by the Heay' ns leds, 
Forget themſelves. 1 | 
Alc. Hence murrains follow'd 
The 1ſt and 3d Acts of this Tragedy were written by Mr. Drydes, 
and the reſt by Mr. Lee, as may be traced by his ſtile, which abounds 
with images highly poetical, but often clouded by bombaſt. 


| + Dioc. No ſun to chear us; but a bloody globe 
That rolls above; a bald and beamleſs fire; 
His face o'er-grown with ſcurf. W eee 
Shortly be Il be an earth. 


1 Forget themſelves. Blind winter meets the ſu; 
In his mid- way, and, ſeeing not his livery, 
Has driv'n him headlong back: and the raw dampe 
With flaggy wings fly heavily about, 
Scattering their peſtilential colds and rheums 
Through all the lazy air. 
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4 
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| mY * 


Grew more domeſtic, andthe faubful dog 2 7 
4 Dy'd xt his maſter's 5 40 


Dioc. And next his maſter: 


For all thoſe piagues whit exrrir amd atr Had brooded, 
| INE nent CHANEL ge Foxes 3 
"And laſt they ſeiz'd on man.“ 


How are we fure we breathe not now our laſt, 1 5 
And that, next minute, << 
Our bodies, caft into fome common pit, | 
Shall not be built upon, ind Gverlaid RO Or I 


By half a people? 


Ale. There's a chain of tk” 
Link's to effects; invitieivle neceſiey, 
That whate'er is, could not but fo haue deen; 
That's my ſecurity. 
Enter Crteon, 
Cre. So had it need, when all out fees The cover d 


| With dead and dyitiy men; 


(® eee 5 in . 5 
- On mules and dogs th infection firſt began, 
4e i the venyefa} arrow firs iff m. r. Porn. an 
+ Fyr. And then a thouſand deaths at once advanc'd, - 
And every dart took place. All was fo ſudden, 4:4] 
| That. ſcarce a firſt man fell——One.but began R 
To wonder, and ſtraight fell a wonder too; &/ 
A-third who ſtoop'd to raife his dying friend, 
Dropp'd in the pious aft.——Heard you that groan? 
[Groen within, 
Bioc. A troop of ghoſts took Aight together there: 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
For fingle ſtakes; but families and tribes, | * 


| by Up, u ir % 1, 
| And earth expoſes bodies on the parent Anand 


More ams hides in graves. 8 

Betwixt the bride and tide I bv ben 5 

The nuptial torch do common offices | a . | 

Of marriage and of death. e 
T7 OO OS 

(If he returns from War, r in A 


Will ſcarce find half he left to grace his — 
Pyr. A feeble Pæan Will de ſung before bim. 
Alc. He would do well to bring the wives and children | 
Of conquer'd Argians to rene his Thebes... 
\ Creo, May funerals meet hin at the tity gates 2 
With their deteſted omen! 112 3 
Disc. Of his children; © © eds tg 
Creo. Nay, though the'be my wk: of his wife. 
Ale. O that df r Thebes might once again ä 60 
A monarch bon! 5 gn | 
Dioc. We might have had ne. 
Pyr. Ves, had the people pleas'd; 00 LR 
Creo. Come, you're 1 It: n ee! 
The Queen, my ſiſter, after Laius death, 
Fear'd to lie ſingle, and ſupply'd his place 
With a young ſucceſſor. 
Her dee huſband too. 5 e 
Al, L always Monsdt l ET RT | 
Pyr. When twenty winters more here grizeled his black 
He will be very Laius [locks, 
Cres. So he will: rl 
Mean time the ſtands 3 of a x 4 


More young and vigorous too by twenty firings) | 


oo 


Theſe 


—üä—ñä— —— — 


D 1 r qv . 
Theſe women are ſuch. cunning purveyors ! Nas Eis by 
Mark, where their appetites have once been re 14 
The ſame reſemblance;in a younger lover 
Lies brooding in their fancies the ſame plea | 
And urges their remembrance to deſire. Gerl is . 
Dise. Had merit, not her dotage, been wn Wn + 
Then Creon had been n 4 but e n ) 
A ve — 


* 7904 * ue 


* 
1 ; 4448 Whats ©, 
> SO al : 


NWfemmießeemz u ova 17G 
29 
re. Tha rd, I —— a 
t word, ſtranger, I confeſs, 8 
45 Sound harſhly j in, my cars. 1 an DEIQW 953 «8th. 


Doc. We are your Centra Af) 
The people prone, ; as in all general il, War! N 0 
To ſudden change; the King i in wars N b tif 
The Queen a woman weak, and unmgardel; i 
Euridice, the daughter of dead Lain, 
A princeſs young, and beauteous, and 3 FRY 
Methinks, from theſe disjointed Wa en 


Something might be produced. * 


Cre. The gods have done ln * 
Their part, by ſending this commodious 3 
But, Oh, the Princeſs I her hard heart is he p 
By adamantine locks, againſt, sf tons ian 18870 me A 1 


+ Mr. Dryden, in theſe three pics sene er 
Queen Mary, while her huſband was abſent at the battle of the Beyst. 
It is known that neither his politics nor his religion favour'd King William. 

In the Spaniſh Fryar there are ſome paſſages "which every one! inter. 
— SREIEIP EN 
+390] } Se Dalrymple'z Liver 


* Alc. Your claim to her is ſtrong; you are betroth a. 
Pyr. True, in her nonage. n e 
Ale. But that let's remoy'd. % Un SF. 


| E Þ1P U 108 
Diac. I heard the prince of ew, young Auen aA 
When he was hoſtage here „ac en wit BE hh 
Cre. Oh, name him not! the bao of ll , 
That hot-brain'd, headlong warrior, has the charms. -- 
Of youth, and ſomewhat of a lucky ralhaeſs, m; 8 
To pleaſe a woman yt more fool chan he. cane 
That thoughtleſs ſex is caught by outward orm 
And empty noiſe, and loves itſelf in man. vhs 
Alc. a 
He's now a foe to Tha. 
Cre. But is e ee e dee, Jeet S l 
e eee eee | 
Kind thoughts of me, into.the multitudez ; _.. ...- --:- 11 | 
Lay oa upon th genes es, i 
And you ſhall ſee hem. toſs their rale, and d. 
As if the brerze had ſtung them. 
Dioc. We'll about it. e Ales Dias. Eur. 
| Enter Eurydice. e el. 
Cre. Hail, royal maid; thou „ 
A laviſh planet reign'd — thou wert born; 
And made thee of ſuch kindred- mold to hey n, wo 
Thou ſeem'ſ more heay'n's than urͤs . 
Eur. Caſt round your eyes 
Mere late the fireets were ſo thick ſown with men, | 
Like Cadmus brood, they juſtled for their paſſage : 
Now look för thtoſe erected heads, and ſee chem nw” 
Like pebbles paving all our public ways: i 
When you have thought on this, 1 * mo 
If theſe nnen | 
Cre. Yes, they are: 


For when de gods dflcy b tif, "tis time 
Wenne 
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To ſhew you' What ybu are. i ahne s nll 


„ & dx» © N 


Eur. Whit, in the midPof hertor :?: 
Cre. Why not then grad raw oil av vi 


There's the mog need uf comfort." mid 20168) HQ 0 


Eur. Impious ẽ 1 os . gs i ein dT Y 
Cre. Unjuſt Huus ein you act the 3 ee 


Of love, which is HeaWfi's\precept; and not ferr | 

That v vengeancewhich you purfues our etünes : 

Should reach your perjuries? öl bas 8 Mon vaq ia bi 
Eur. Stilbthvoldurgunient/ © 1 29 00h 1h N 

I bade you caſt your eyes on other men, o MA Won sl 
ow caſt them on ve 21 H 

— — think what ydu are. nom dd 

Henee from my ſight;*thou poifor to my eyes. od: ui 

Cre. Twas you fiſt pœifon dq mine; and yet tern iu 

My face and perſon ſniould not make you Tore” 7 nn 


Eur. You force me, by Jour importirfiities, Fach di 2A 


* 


Cre. A prince, who loves vou 
And ſince your;ptide' provokes me, Wh Fur love" 6) 
/ 99% Sg og Et 2 

Eur. Love fföm the! arid chai lo vers obs i bo {+ 
Why Jove renounc'd 46 Gi/{HGH TSWPR Wie highes 
Nature mn, amaz d when thou wert n! * 


1 | TT 3 * 11 9 
tn u -) $t7 8 elne <3 Cera 


Ang Td? wok ! $i F213 oa 5 wan) 3:7 
4 nora hw ga por lf tk hi yn a bon 
Cre. A man. Fi 4 
Ear. A man!” ' i 4 Guo $472 299 UE 1 4 E _— 
— af Apa; va ey. 1:50 


Eur. . N 
For any other part o'th'whole creation ww 

Rather than think you man. Henee from my yght, Sn 
Thou poiſon to my eyes. = « ent bla 1 
IN. S. This rfembles 90 Gee whats fad in Stash in 
Richard the Third, © 


IC 


&* 


2 tr Di II Pi Us. 407 


Cry d out, the ark n not mins : -- ũ—Bvſ 

Cre. Am to blame if nature threm my bod 
In fo perverſe a maulũit Met hen ſhe caſt: r 
Her bungled work, ſhe ſtampt my mind 1 +.) 
And as from chaos, buddled and deſorm d,. bak 

| The 066 en ee ner av 1.2 
That beautify the ſæy, ſo he inform d vor ent wid 
This ill-ſhap'd body with a daring ſoul $136 ts: lon 
And making leſs than man, he. madime mocke. 

Eur, No; thou art all one errors foul and body. f 

Cre. Yon Argian prince, that enemy of Thebes, 3 og 
Has made you falſe, and break your vows to me. 


Eur. They were my mother 's v ¹8 ö WY ge 
Made in my nonage. ni a £5 dh” 
1524 0 2 Link s 4 ne _ Gre. 


The niidwite ood ache f and-ivheo e Ui K 4H 
Thy mountain back, and thy diſtorted, legs, hrt ＋. 
Tu face itſelf, 2 
* meit-miated with the royal flamp of mann REN 
n rn dau. A 
„„ 


e e. bein 25. 


ere not t holier 5 
* 1 work 71 t 95 "ne, 210 bie 


t ton van wy gs, wen fir G 10, 
+ -» _ Unableto refiſt, and rumpled them Eat 
TO On heaps in their dark lodging, to revenge. be q oe 


3 The firſt young trial of ſome unſkill'd pow”: r;, 3 
Rude in the making art, and ape of Nr. 
Thy crooked mind within hunch'd out thy back; 
And wander ' d in thy limbs: to thy 
Make love, if thou can IH fad It in the World; | 
And ſeek not ſtom dur ſex to raiſe an of&-ſpring, :- 
Which, mingled with the reſt, would: tert the gods 
To cut off human kinda —l 
Cre. No; let them leave. oo 
The Arias prince for von that nam 
e eee ben the ven. 
Tay mada o me, 


ess c D 1 N ums. 

Cre. But hear me, aid, Il-untut d beauty, hear me, 
This blot oi natute, this deform' d, loath'd Creon, > 
Is maſter of a ſwordg to reach the blood” & 5mm 


Of your young miniom ſpoil the gods me work,” | 
And ftab you in hie heart. dat 5 
Eur „This when then dest, Io chern inn n 
Then may'f thou alt be curs'd-witbloving wes” = 
And, as thou art; be ſtill unpitiec, Lanthd : 
And let his gef Noe let —— mA 


But let the greateſt, — NN 

Let Creon haunt himſelf. le-, Eur. 
Cre. Tis true, 1 am a Aube need. er 

What . A 

My body opens inward to my ſoul, (% Ui 1 


E 


By all diſcerning eyes, but the blind —— 


1 muſt make haſte ere Op return 


To ſnatch the crown. and her. for 1 fun love her. + 
| Enter Naias, leaning an . — his — 


Manto. 1 0 


What makes this Hind prophetic fool road! bv 
Would his Apollo had him; he's too holy 3 EL 
For earth and me; nl mün his walk, and ſeek 
My popular friends,,.. b viads 8 len Gen. 
Tir. A little farther ; yet alittle | farther, * 
Thou wreiched dghte of dat . 4 > 
79 , ‚ rau. i bie bation va Condut 


i 11 he vw u v 
ec aajgri * er 


4 . and hr for 1 il love; 
But lovww'with'malice; 40 an untry cor 


Baris While he feeds, fo will 1 b, und ν, ' 


The hunger of my love owthls pe ne » 

And leave the ſorapsfor flaves. „ 20403 MG edt Mule; 
GC he auger _—eran = 
5 | mv aber 107 
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For me and for thyſelf, ee eme ane! 540"! 
With i impious ere dead np now tay 8 
voy wager mega, e 0 WA 77. 
— Under coves of a wall, DR 5 3? 
Of Thebes, low milnightGlence reigns n. ce, 3 
And graſs untrodden ſprings beneath our feet. * 
Tir. If U le er e Fr if": 
« funny dank et n 2 44 
Ala, how can it be, where no ſun ſuines? - 
A miſe within, Follow, follow, ROUT! A' 0 A 


a Creon, a Creon! n 1 

Hark! a der cl O's ms" 71 
Thrice echo d. N 90 Hat em fla 
Man. Fly! the pine s Wars) 2 


Tir. Whither can age and . 
Tf I could fly, F . 
ers 2h N evo ien n icy 

4 61: meet We e, c 
Liner ce Diodes, Alcander, Pyractori, folllbed by the 
11.0 ” crowd 
Cre. 1 thank ye, countrymen; but muſt refuſe - 
The honours you intend me; they're too treat, 21 
And I am to unworthy ; think again, 8 | 
| And make a better choice. . 


1 Cit, Think twice! Lack thought vic in all my 
life: nen double work. | 


" * adCit. 
Ke Moi; 1 4 
That nods, and ſcares holds up his drowſy head - 
Ws, To glimmer through the damps ! 
A blind man would ſcarcely dwell on theſe circumſtances, which are 


* 


- 
—_— —  — — ._. uw „„ „„ 
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fore TY hav ms frond word es diebe ce win, ! 


_ fay, 's Cont ren; G43 rob not ws? ee WPF 


All. A pins a c nr 4 34 e d 
Cre. Vet hear me, — eee eee 
Dioc. Fellow citizens ! there Ws à word of kindneſs. 
Ale. When didQEdipus ſalute you by that familiar name 
1. Cit. Never, never; he was too proud. 0 
Cre. Indeed he could not, for he was a ere b 


O 


But under him our Thebes in half dehe y 0 
Forbid it, Heav'n, „ onal N 
Under a Theban born. . 


Tis true, the gods might ſend this plague among 31 you, 
Becauſe a ſtranger reds OP WOT chats: Wee . 


Can I redreſs it noc - 4 
34 Cie. Yes, you or none. HH oo 
Tis certain that the gods are e angry with ey" i; 
Becauſe he reiggs. Treas og ty 1 ine 


Cre. OEdipus may return: : you may be n vx 

17 Cit. Nay, if that be the matter, we are rc AEM 

24 Cit. Half of us that are here preſent, were living men 
but yeſterday, and we that are abſent do but drop and drop, 
and no man knows whether: he be dead or living: And 
therefore while we are ſound and well, let us __ our 
conſciences, and make a new king. d n 1 v0 

34 Cit. Ha! if we were eee 
nation, and then, if we muſt die, weill merry together. 

All. To the queſtion, to the queſtion....... era 

Dic. Are you content, Creon ſhould be your kg? AF 

All. A Creon, a Creon, a Cren n 

Tit r. Hear me, ye Thebans, and = Creon, = 8 
IJ Cit. Who's that would be heard? Wen hear 0 man: 
we can ſcarce hear one another. bag adh 
e e eee dt we e ee = —_ m_ b Tr a 


1227 nne 
1 2 63 9 % + #4S* * 


32 

E D I FT WW 13 
Thr. I charge you by the:godsg'tobearmey=:o 07 bd 
24 Cit. Oh, tis Apulien prieſt, and we muſt hear him 3 
tis the old blind prophet * that knows all things. / 
Nr. When angry Heav 'n eaters ita plagues amotig you, 
ls it for nought, ye Thebars#\Are'the eds 1150 © mn 6 N 
Vnjuſt for puniſhing Are there no rim 
ö Which pull this vengeanee devm nos aw Wo .oul 
. Cit. Yes, es, no doubttihebe are ſome ſing Miri 
chat are the cauſe of at ỹʒrͥ rtr „ 229999 
332 Cit. Ves, there are ſins, or we mGuld Have 10 en- 
24 Cit, For my part, I can ſpeak it ene conſciedce, | 

I ne'er ſinned in All my life. 
1 Ci. Nor I. CA bad um ft cee fat 0 
34 Cit. Nor J. 9 aN et wal 181 's der 0 95 yioo! 2 
24 Cit. Then we ure fuſes; the fit ew n ot ut Bor 
Tir. All juſlii6@Alile; "and? yet elt E des. 
Were every man's falſe dealings brought” a ieder Jeff * 
His envy, malice, lying perjuries, SAD og. 2 WY 
His weights arid meaſufes th” other inan's-exto "NL 

With what face Gould you tell offerided Heal ny | * * 
Tou had not finn'd? 3 an Tg of: 
24 Cit. Nay, ir theſe be ſins; the caſe is e ſor my 
part I never thought any ching but murder had bees u f. | 
Tir. And yet, wif all theſe were lefs than nothing: 
You add reblliontts the; inpions Thang wont wor 
Have * not ſworn before the pgs er 


ch up 18 
* 


. ff Wo! Lv * 5 5 i I. ve 5. & [2 te ; 


c Pl 


* . kat ir es Ml ing | 
inen Na 5041 5 2c 


+ 3d Cir. e een eee 
Wee we muſt op Wa. Speak, TOON als ef 


24 Cit. For coming from the gods that's ab where; they can 
all fay that; but he's a great ſcholar ; he can make almanacks, an be were 
Os EE 90h hear him. 


1 Ee DIP V 85 


And to eee Smeds N 
_ By -gublic ice elected Rae e HD oe 
_ If this beater: !s avon +. ® rodte ons or Ho N * 
ad Git«iT biz is true; but it's hatd Ow neighbours, 
n 2 moſt be: his/miſtes," 7 + 1 $900k Why et 
7. Speak, ; Diieclesq/ a goes wrong. - fied SOT 
. How are De 71 
his holy fire, who: prefies: you. with oaths, = 3 kr 
Forgets your firſt; were . 1 i 3805 
To:Lamand bis blond einn 15% ax S859 
We were.; we wee, 262.4 eg n mT e 


Dioc. While Lias has a lawful ſucceſſor, NA N roc 1 
Your firſt oath fill muſt bind: Eurpdi tee. 
Is heir to Laius; tet her marry Cra: tr.) bſ 
Offended Heavy n will, ne nerven he zppeas'd n361 03 kg 
While. OEdipus pollute the throne of Leier WI HA ant 
A firanges. de bis, bleed. oniiicab tler ten T 207 


A. We'll ns OZlipes, ab, ils ens 27H 
„ Cit, He puts the prophet in 8 187 l 
24 Cit. I knew it would. b map ever Har- 


the beſt reaſon. ; bat! Jon; bs Mo 
Fir. besehen ties wa ef mai e 
Remember yet, when, after Laas death, na 1 ned 


The monſter Sphinx laid your zich country noſtes. 8 
Your vineyards ſpoil'd,-your-Jabowring oxen flew ; 
Vourſelves for fear, mew'd up within! your-walls, f ti 
Sha, taller than your gates, o'er-look'd your Res] > 
But when ſhe rais'd her bulk to fail above vu, a 
She drove the air around her like A whirhwind, - 


| 


f 1 
4 


Ad fbraded atf beneath; til un evi don, 1 0 be 4 | 
She elapp d her leathern wing again your towers, 3 


b re ee — 8 
NK ; 8102} 16519 % . 3 


þ 1924 + bu j4 n 
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Disc. Al. Pyr. wen ben os bes ' of gh n ek 
Tir. You durſt nat meet-in temples * W bo A” 
T” invoke the gods for aid, abe b at ] 
Who leads you. now, then cower'd, a 1 l. 
This Creon ſhook for fear, - it: | 4 A. 8 
The blood of Laius curdled in his veins, |... 3 7Þ 
Till OZEdipus arriv d. l 


Call'd by his own high 1 Sade, 
Himſelf to you a god: ye offer d him 3 
Vour queen and crown; (but what was then your crown?) 
And Heav'n authoriz'd it by his ſucceſs. _ _ 2 
Speak then, who is your lawful n * 
All. Tis OEdipus. * 
Tir. Tis OEdipus indeed: Your king more lawful - v: 
Than yet you dream; for ſomething {till there liese 
In Heav'n's dark volume, which I read thro'-miſts; © 
Tis great, prodigious ;- tis a dreadful birth, - | 
Of wond'rous fate; and now, juſt now OR 
I ſee, I ſee, how terrible it dawns : - | 
And my ſoul fickens with it. 
1/7 Cit. How the god ſhakes him 
Tir. He comes | he comes voy conan! ciumgh 
But, Oh!! 
Guiltleſs and guilty "Aid ri ay Parricide ! 
Inceſt ! Diſcovery ! Puniſhment————'tis ended, 
And all your ſufferings o'er, | 
Shouts, enter Hæmon. 
Hem. Rouze up, you Thebans ; tune your Io Pans | 
' Your king returns; the Argians are o'ercome ; | 
Their warlike prince in ſingle combat taken, . 
And led in bands by godlike OE. 
All. OEdipus, OEdipus, OEdipus ! Gl 
Cre. Furies confound his fortune ! [ Hae. 
3 Haſte, 


*. E D A P VS. | 
And meet with blefings our viftorious king; n 
Decree proceſſions bid new holy-days; 

Crown all the ſtatues of our gods with garlands ; | 

And raiſe a brazen column thus inſcrib'd: —_ 


To OEdipus, now twice a conqueror, deliv* rer of his Thebes. 
_ Truſt me I weep for joy to ſee this day. | 
Nir. Yes, Heavn knows how thou weep'ſt —Ga, coun- 
trymen, 
Abt: as you uſe to ſupplicate your n 
So meet your king with bays and olive branches: | 
Bow down, and touch his knees, and beg from him 
An end of all your woes; for only he "he | 
Can give it you. [Exit Tireſias, the people following. 
Enter OEdipus in triumph; Adraſtus Priſoner z * train. 
Cre. All hail, great OEdipus; © © 
Thou mighty conqueror, hail; welgome to Thebes ; 
To thy own Thebes ; to all that's left of Thebes ; 
For half the citizens are ſwept away, 
And wanting for thy triumphs: _ 
And we, the happy remnant, only live 
To welcome thee, and die. 
OEdip. Thus pleaſure never comes ſincere to man; 
But lent by Heav'n upon hard uſury; 
And, while Fove holds us out the bowl of j joy, 
Ere it can reach our lips, tis daſh'd with gall 


. » 4 
' | 


By ſome ſiniſter god, ® Oh, mournful triumph! 
Oh, conqueſt gain'd abroad, and loſt at home 

Oh, Argos] now rejoice, = Thebes lies low; ; 
Thy flaughter'd ſons now ſmile, and think they won, 
When * can count more n r 


(*. yy 4 Aar. 


a neee. 
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Af. No; Age mourns with Teles; you gets, 
| Your courage while you fought, that mercy ſeem 4 
The maulier virtue, and much more prevail'd. 5 8 | 2 
While Argos is a Peoßle, think your Thebes , In | 
Can never want for ſubjects. Every nation 
Will crowd to ſerve Where OE. commands. 
Cre. [To Hem, ] Ho mean it fe wis to fawn upon a e 
Hem. Had you beheld him fight; you had fäld obere: 1 
Come, 'tis brave bearing in him Hot to Glyy/ 
Superior virtue. oY N 
OEdip. This indeed is Fe DE e 
To gain a friend like you : Why wire os we? * 
Adr. Cauſe we were Kings, and each difdait'd 1 . 
I fought to have it in my pow r to do 5 | 
What thou haſt dene; and fo to uſe my conqueſt; | ww 
To ſhew thee honour was my only motive. JA 
Know this, that were my army at thy gates, 
And Weber thus waſte, I would not take the gift, 
Which like a toy dropt from the hands eee arg” 
Lay for the next chance-comer. hy 1 . 
OEidip. | Embracing.) No more captive, F 
But brother of the war: *tis much more pleaſant, 
And' ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy love, | 
Than when hard gantlets clench'd our warlike hands, TY 
And kept them from foft uſe, „ 7 
Adr. My conqueror ! 
OEaip, My friend 
That other name keeps enmity alive. 
But longer to detain thee were a crime: 
To love, and to Eurydice, go free : | 
Such welcome as a ruin'd town ean give, 
Expect from me; the reſt let her ſupply. 


P 8. | | is Adr. 


. 


1 
VP 
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Adr. 1 go without a bluſh, though conquer d twier, 
By you, and by my princess. [Exit Adraſtus. 
Cre. ¶Aſde.] Then I am conquer d ane by QEdipus, 
And her, and even by him, the flave of both;: 
Gods, I'm beholden to you, t. a id Gad 


Enter the people with branches in their tends bldg r 
23 ꝗd kneeling : Fan e. 

. OEdip. Alas, my people! N 
What means this ſpeechleſs ſorrow. down-caſt 0 nk”) 
And lifted hands ? If there be one among you 
Whom grief has left a tongue, n 

1/ Pr. Oh, father of thy country! eee 
To thee theſe knees are bent, theſe eyes are 1% 4. 
As to a viſible divinity. , 3 Ay 
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A prince on whom Heav'n ſafely might repoſe. - 

The buſirieſs of mankind. Me. 

But where's the glory of thy former as? 
Ev'n that's deſtroy” d, when none ſhall live to ſpeak, it its. 
Millions of ſubjects ſhale thou have; but mute. 

A people of the dead; a crowded deſart 0 bs 
A midnight ſilence at the noon of day. A re 
OEdip. Oh, were our gods 2 as ready with their 0. 

As I with mine, this preſence ſhould be chrong d 
With all I left alive; and my ſad eyes 
Not ſearch in vain for friends, . whole n debe. | 
ö Fla | 

t Gods, I'm beholden to you,. for making me your ib 

Would I could make you mine! | 

If we could ſuppoſe that the writings of Moſes had reached Thebes. in ' 
hoſe days, this allufion would be proper in Creon' $ exchmation, and alto b 
very ſuitable to the profaneneſs and wickedneſs of his harder: 


© # The buſineſs of mankind : for Providence se 
Might on thy * careful boſorh fleep ſecure, | 4 il 
And leave her taſk to thee, 7 


1114 
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Flatter'd my toils of. Wk: ©; F*.. widow 746 1 217 e le 
1 Pr. Twice our deliverer. 
OEadip. Nor are now your vows ' _ oy n 

Addreſs d to one who ſleeps. $4 

When this unwelcome news fiſt reach'd my ears, 

Dymat was ſent to'Delphos, to inquire IT 

The cauſe and cure of this contagious ill. 

And is this day return d: But ſince bis meſſage 

Concerns the public, I refuſed to hear iʒt Wich t 

But in this general preſence: n ock 
Dym. A dreadful anſwer from the hallow d . 

And ſacred Tripos did the prieſteſs give: | 2 g 5 . 

In theſe myſterious words: 1 HK 


< Shed in a curſgd hour, by n . 
« Blood- royal unreveng'd has curs'd, the land. 
„When Laius death is expiated well, | 
« Your plague ſhall ceaſe, The reſſ let Lais cel. i 24 
OEdip. Dreadful indeed! Blood! and a king's blood too; 
And ſuch a king's, and by his ſudjects ſhed ! es | 
(Elſe why this curſe on Thebes? ) no wonder then 
If monſters, wars, and plagues, revenge ſuch erimes ! 
If heaven be juſt, its whole artillery, . 
All muſt be empty'd on us: not one bolt 
Shall err from Thebes; but more be call'd for, more 
New- moulded thunder of a larger fize; 
Driv'n by whole Fove. What, touch anointed . 
Then, gods, beware; Tr ü 
Could you but reach him too. 
24 Pr. We mourn the ſad remembrance. 
 OEdip. Well you may; 
| Worſe than a plague infects you: 72 are devoted | 
To mother earth, and to th infernal-pow'rs; 


- _ 
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Hell bas Abe! in you: I thank you, gbds, | - 
That I'm no Thehban born. Hew my blood „ 8 
As if this curſe touch's me, and touebꝰ'd me nearer. 1 
Than all this preſence Les, tis à King's Yoo Graf 
And I, a king zm ty'd in deeper bonds 
To expiate this blood But where, with whim, 

Or how muſt I atone it? Tell me,  Thebavs, 
How Laius fell; fot à confis'd report 
Paſs'd through my ears; When firſt I took 0 crown: 
But full of hurry, like'# morning dream, | Tc 
It vaniſh'd'in the bufineſs of the day. * 
1 Pr. He went in private forth; but thinly blen, 
And ne'er return d to Thebes. - 

OEdip. Nor any from him? Cum ee, 
Not one to bring the news? 15 — 11 

24 Pr. But one, and le fv weunded, 

He bee dee hen kei foie few fine words. 

Op. What were they? Something may be learn'd 

| from. thence, 24. 

1/f Pr. He fait a band of robbers watch'd their ie, | 
Who took advantage of à narrow way © 
To murder La:us and the reſt: himfelf 
Left too for dead, 

OEdip. Made you nv tote inquity, 

But took this bare relation ? n ps OP 

24 Fr. 'T'was neglected: l 
For then the mohRer Sphinx began to tage; 1 
And preſent cares ſoon buried the remote; 
So it was huſh'd, and never fitice reviy'd. _ 

OEdip. Mark, Thebans, mark! 
Juſt then the Sphinx began to rage among you; W 
The _ took bold e n of th'offending minute, 


22 
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And dated thence your woes: thence will 1 trace chem. 
1/ Pr. Tis juſt thou fhouldl'ft, 

O dip. Hear then this dreadful impreeation; dearie; | | 
Tis laid on all; not any one exempt: - 

Bear witneſs heav'n, avenge it on the perjur'd. 
If any Theben born, if any ftranger | 

Reveal this murder, or produce its author, 

Ten Attick talents be his juſt reward: 


But, if for fear, for favour, or for hire, © 


© *The murd'rer he conceal, the curſe of Thebes 
Pall heavy on his head: unite our plagues, 


Ye gods, and place them there: from fire and water, . 
Converſe, and all things common, be he banifh'd. 


But for the murderer's ſelf, unfound by „ | | 5 


Find him, ye pow'rs, celeſtial and infernal; 
And the ſame fate or worſe than Laius met, 
Let be his lot: his children be accurſt ; | 
His wife and kindred, all of his he cured. - G 
Both Pr. Confirm it, Heaven! © 
Enter Foca/ta, attended by women. 
Foc. At your devotions ! Heav'n ſucceed your wiſhes; 
And bring th' effe& of 1 FI pious prayers. : 
On you, on me, and all. 5 
Pr. Avert this omen, Heaven ? | 
 OEidip. Oh, fatal ſound, unfortunate Focafta ! 
What haſt thou ſaid ? An ill hour haſt thou choſen 
For theſe foreboding words | Why, we were curſing ! 
Fac. Then may that curſe fall _ where you laid it. 
OEdip. Speak no more! 
For all thou ſay'ſt is ominous: we were 2 Y 
And that dire imprecation has thou faſtn'd | 
On Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us. 3 


e. 


S 


Take off thine eye ; it burdens me too much. 
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Oh, unkind QEdipus ! My former Lord 


Thought me his blefing : be thou like my ECL 
OE. What yet again? The dd en. dan ben 


curs d me: i N „e ne ee ob tr A: | 
This imprecation was for Laid death uli , 3d 
And thou haſt — orion ati FRET . 
Jiu. Horror ſeizes me art rl 


OEdip. „ rere. * 


oc. The more I look, the more I find of Laius - 


His was his garb, his action; nay, no 


For I have ſeen him frown | | nal 


OEdip. Are we ſo like? l 241 "8 2 
Foc. In all things but his love. * 
OEdip. I love thee more, word cannt pra how well. 
No pious ſon cer lou d his mother more 
Than I my dear ms + 


Foc. I love you too | 
The ſeM-ſame way; . methought 
A mother's love-roſe e up in your defence, ts 


And bade me not be angry: be not you: 


For I love Laius ſtill, as wives ſhould love; 

But you more tenderly, as part of me; 
1 2 
I lull my child aſleep. 


Aud all theſe curſes 8 the ſkies 


Like empty clouds. but drop not on our heads. WE” 
* I have not joy'd an hour ſince you departed, 


Fox 


+ (For 1 have ſeen it 3) bit no'er bent on 0. | 
; Start up in the original. 


DIF s. 

For public miſeries, and for private fears ; 
But this bleſt meeting has o'er-paid them all. 
Good fortune, that comes ſeldom, comes more welcome. 
All I can wiſh for now, is your conſent .. . 
To make my brother happy. $i | 

OEdip. How, Focafta? 3 

Foc. By marriage with his niece, Zurydice. 

OEaip. Uncle and niece; they are too near, my love: 
'Tis too like inceſt: tis offence to kind. 
Had I not promis'd, were there no Aadraſtus, 
No choice but Creon left her of mankind, _ 
They ſhould not marty ; ſpeak no more ſo of 1 | 


at 


The thought diſturbs me. | Dh THOR 

Foe, Heav'n can never bleſs 1 
A vow ſo broken, which I made to Cren: PEN 
Remember he's my brother. L, 5592 


OEdip, That's the bar. f | | 

Foc. Be not diſpleas d: I'll move e the ſuit no more. Z 

OE4ip. No, do not; for, I know not why, it ſhakes me, 
When I but think on inceſt ; move we forward 1 
To thank the gods for my ſucceſs, and pray | | 
To waſh the guilt of royal blood away. [ Exeunt omites. 


END of ACT the Fit 
n PTY ACT 


1 And he thy daughter: nature would abhor 
To be forc'd back again upon herſelf, 
n her wn lune. 
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The Time, Ni ebe. Thunder, Oe. # 


. rr 5 


5 . Alcander, Arenen. 8 0 
g > Hzmon. | 
URE tis thè end of all things. t 
Call yoù thefe peals of thunder but the yawn . 

Of bellowing clouds? By Fove, they ſeem to me 

The world's laſt groan ; and thoſe vaſt ſheets of flame 

Are its laſt blaze; 

And Chaos is at hand, ** 

Pyr. Tis midnight, yet thete's not a Theban ſleeps, 

But ſuch as ne er muſt wake. All crowd —..--: 
4 The palace, and implore, as —_—T >. 
. CE TR ee | i... Help 
„SEN E, an open Gallery, A Riyal Bedchamber being ſapprſedbebind. 

+ The appearances in the ſky may be ſuppoſed nothing more than Me- 
teors, or the effects of what we call Northern Lights, and which, in thoſe 
times of ignorance and ſuperſtition, eſpecially in the ſeaſon of national 
calamity, might be interpreted ſupernatural tokens of divine diſpleaſure. 
I have ſaid this to preſerve probability i in the — of this Scene. 


1 Sure tis the end of all things; Fate has torn 
The lock of Time off, and his head is now 
The ghaſtly Ball of round eternity! 
This ſeems an allufion to the vulgar repreſentation of Time ; and iti is, 
1 think, unworthy of being introduced here: Beſides that, it gives too 
modern an air to the repreſentation of Time, 1 


J Axe its laſt blass The tapers of the god, 
The ſun and moon, run down like waxen-globes ; 
The ſhooting ſtars end all in paryes jellies, 


| * * 1D «1 iP a *$. vu 
Help of the king'z.who, from che battlement. 
By the red lightning's glare, en, 1 30 
Atones the angry powers. - _ [Thunder, &c. 
Ham, But ſee l the king, and queen, and all the court | 
7 like this?? 
[Funders ati. 
Enter QEdipus, Jocaſts, Euridice; Adraſtus, and all 
coming forward with amazement... | 
OEdip. Anſwer, you pow'rs divine; ſpare all this noiſe, 
This rack of heaven, and ſpeak your fatal pleaſurs. 
Why breaks yon dark and duſky orb away? . + 
Why from the bleeding womb of monſtrous night, 
Burſt forth ſuch myriads of abortive ſtars ? 
Ha ! my Jocaſta, look I the filver moon! 080 
A ſudden crimſon ſtains her beauteous face! 
She's all o'er blood ! and look, behold again, 


What mean the myſtic hear'n he journeys 9? y 7 | 
A 54 | Sound 


IT 
9 


* Hem. Ha! Pyracmon, look; | 
Behold Alcander, from yon' weſt of heav'n, 
The perfect figures of a man and woman: 
A ſceptre bright with gems in each right hand, 
Their flowing robes of dazzling purple made, 
Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand, 
Juſt weſt; a bloody red ſtains all the place; 
And ſee, their faces are quite hid in clouds. | 
Pyr. Cluſters of golden ftars hang o'er their heads, 
And ſeem ſo crowded, that they burſt upon them ; 
All dart at once their baleful influence | 
In leaking fire. 
Alc. Long-bearded comets ſtick, 
Like flaming porcupines, to their left fides, | 
As they would hoot their quills into their heart. 


+ A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the labouring planet: | ny, 
The werd Eclipſe is too modern an expreſſon-. 
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Sound there, found alt our inflruments of war, : Riot 
Of various metal, filver, braſs, and iron, eres 


| To aid-the lab'ring moon. r e e ob) 
i aui, eue infrumnts 6 


Aar. Let's gaze no more. WAR 309% O89 VE EM: 
whe you ſee the prodigies continue. 
+ OEdip." Forbear, r. 
If that the ten light of 8 maſon 
Might dare to offer at immortal knowledge, 
And cope with gods, why all this ftorm of nature? 
Why do the rocks ſplit, and why rolls the ſeae? 
Why theſe portents in heav'n, and plagues on earth? 
Why yon gigantic forms, ethereal monſters? 
Alas ! is all this but to fright the dwarfs ,,, 
Which your own hands have made? Then be it ſo. 
Or if the fates reſolve ſome expiation _ 
For murder'd Laius: Hear me, hear 5 gods 
Hear me thus proſtrate: Spare this groaning land, 
Save innocent Thebes, ſtop the tyrant Death; 
Do this, and lo I ſtand up an oblation 
To meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt anger, 
Shoot all at onee, and ftrike me to the centre.“ 
[Thunder and the prodigies vaniſh, 
NEE 9. 
m Mun hen and en, 7 
And beat a thouſand drums to help her labour. 

Clarions and trumpets were invented (eſpecially the former) long fince 

OEdipus's time. We may certainly add drums too, as of much later 


invention. Trumpets were unknown at the time of the Trojan war, al- 
though alluded to by Homer. See Iliad che 20th. - 


® [The Cloud draws that weil'd the Heads of the Figures of the fly, and 
pets them crowned with the Names of OEdipus and Jocaſta, written 
above in great CharaBers of Gola. N 
Au-. Either 1 dream, and all my cooler fenfes 
Are vafiſn d with that cloud that fleets away, 
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Foc. My Lord, my OEdipus,' why gaze you now, 

When the whole heaven is clear, as if the gods 
Had ſome new monſters made? Will you not turn 
And bleſs: your people, wn word 

You breathe? 

OEdip. It ſhall be le 1 will the 
Will die, O Thebes, my country, yes to ſave thee! 
Draw from my heart my blood with more content 
Than e'er I wore thy crown. Yet, Oh, r 
On thy fair hand, upon thy breaſt I ſwear, 

I cannot call to mind, from budding childhood 
To blooming youth, a crime by me committed, 
For which the awful gods ſhould doom my, death. 

Foc. Tis not you, my Lord,, [ir 1, 
| But he who murder'd Laius, frees de | 
Were you, which is impoſſible, the man, 
Perhaps my poignard firſt ſhould drink your blood; ; 

But you are innocent, as your Jaca. 
From crimes like thoſe. This made me violent 
To fave your life, which you unjuſt would loſe: 
Nor can you comprehend, with deepeſt thought, 
The horrid agony you cat me inn, 

When you reſolv'd to die. ; 

OEdip. Is't poſſible? 

Foc. Alas, why ſtart you ſo? Her ſtiff ning grief, 


Who 


Or juſt above thoſe two majeſtic heads, 

1 ſee, I read diſtinctiy in large gold, 

OEdipus and Focafta. | 

Ac. I read the ſame. 

Al. *Tis wonderful; yet ought not man to wade 
Too far in the vaſt deep of deſtiny. 


+ By all th' indearments of miraculous love, 
By all our languiſhings, our fears in pleaſure, 
Which oft have made us wonder ; here I ſwear 
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From hell, if. charms can hurry him along: 


; (Tirefias, 
 Confin'd to fleſh, to ſuffer death once more; 
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Who ſaw. her. children laughter d all at onee, 

Was dull to mine: Tien I hould bave made. + met 

My 44 acey) ee i 1040) u tand AL] * 

To fave my OH . 
OEdip. I pray, no more. | 4 tn vote rf f'F* ; 
Foc. You've ſilenc d me, my Lore. b VIA 
OEdip. Pardon me, dear Jecaa - 


9714 
* f 


Pardon a heart that ſinks with ſuſßerings, 
And can but vent itſelf in ſobs and murmurs: 


Yet, to reſtore my peace, Pll find him out. 


On .Laius murderer. Q, the traitor's name} 


III know't, I will 3 art ſhall Ay LEP: it, 


And nature all unravell' d. Ft 
Foc. Sacred Sir monroe ns * 
OEdip. Rage will have way, — PH ec big 
Tho' lodg'd in air, upoũ a dragon's wing, © 
Tho” rocks ſhould hide him: Nay, en, <p pf 


His ghoſt ſhall be, by ſage Tirefias' power, 
that rules all beneath the moon) 


And then be plung'd in his firſt fires again. 
Cre. My Lord, Tireſias attends your pleaſures. © 
 OEdip. Haſte, and bring him in. TS 

o, my Focaſta, Euryaice, Adrg/tus, 

Creon, and all ye Thebans, now the end 

Of plagues, of madneſs, murders, prodigies, 

Draws on: This battle of the heav'ns and earth 

Shall by his wiſdom be reduc'd to peace. 


Or be they more, who from malignant/ftars,”' 


Dir 'U 3. 12 


Enter Tireſias, laning on fla, ted by his e 
| _ followed by other. 1 wy” 

O prophet, anſwer me, declare aloud ' 7 | 

The traitor who conſpir'd the death Dawes | 


Have drawn this plague that blaſts unhapyy Thebet/ 
Dir. We muſt no more than Fate — — —— 
Yet ſomething, and of moment, I' unfold, * 
| I hat they would wake fo item, | 
Like a ftrong ſpirit charm'd into a tree, EA wy 70 
That leaps and moves che wood without à wind: | 
The rouzed god, us all this while he lay, 
Intomb'd alive, ſtarts and dilates _— e T 
He firupgles, re e Sa 
With holy fury; my * arteries burſt 1 LAS , 4501 
My rivel'd fkin, _—_ WH; ary 3 
Like parchment, e hallow'd * 9 b 40 
I ſhall be young again: Mano, my daughter, 
Thou haſt a voice that ee eee 74; 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, ' + 
With lifted prongs, to liſten to thy airs. 
O charm this god, this fury in my boſom, ö 
Lull him with tuneful notes, and artful ſtrings / 
With pow'rful ſtrains ; Manto, my _ 8 6 
Sooth the unruly gadhead to be mil.. 


SONG APOLLO. 
Phebus, god beloy'd by men, * 
At thy dawn, every beaſt is rouz'd in his den; I 
At thy ſetting, all the birds of thy abſence complain, 


And we die, all die, till the morning _— again. : = 


Phæbur | 
t o thou, whole moſt aſpiring ming | 


Knows all the buſineſs of the courts above, | 
Opens the cloſets of the gods, and dares if 
To mix with Fove himſelf and Fate at council; 1 
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Awful as the god — | Ke CV 3 
| — andthe ightong wings Far; 

Who to this bas: brings E M E WU 

All harmonious heav'nly things 

The drowzy prophet. to revives +: -- ie 129 
I bin dns. +6419 1 
Wich chariots and horſes all o fire awake him 
Convulſions, and furies; and propheſies ſhake * 
Let him tell it in grgans, tho be bend with the low, f 
Tho' he burſt with the weight of the terrible god. 

Tir. The Wer. n — 
Lives, and is great; * ö . 
But eruel greatneſs ne er was TM 5 
ee eee mann 1 c 
And urg'd his fate V lan 
Which elſe had laſting e n ad Yor 
The wretch, who Laius kill'd muſt bleed "WP 
Or Thebes,: conſum'd with plagues, in ruins lie. 

OEdip. The firſt of Laius blood pronounce the perſon F 
May the god roar from thy eg | | 
That even the dead may ſtart up, to behold. 
Name him, I ſay, that moſt aceurſed 1 
For, by the ſtars, he dies ! 
Speak, I command thee ; | 
By Phebus, ſpeak ; for ſudden death's his doom 
Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſpot ; | J 
His name, I charge thee once more, ſpeak. 

Tir. Tis loſt, 


Like what we 3 ak can never Rus remembrance E 


N 1 
*. F# 
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Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the cloud. ve nb 
.OEdip. Fetch it from thence; II have't a cer ie be- 
Cre. Let me intreat you, ſacred Sir, be calm, | 

And Creon ſhall-point out the great offender. - 

'Tis true, reſpect of nature might enjoin' ' 

Me ſilence at another time; but, oh, nate bit K 

Much more the eee ak ale der 

That, that ſhould ſtrike me dumb: yet, Thebes my county, | 

Ann rs 

O, I muſt ſpeak. 54 £ v5 364 K 
OEdip. Speak then, if ought thou know: | FAD 

As much thou ſeem' to know, delay no longer.. 
Cre. O beauty | O illuſtrious royal maid — 

To whom my vows were ever paid till nor 

And with ſuch modeſt, chaſte and pure affection, 

The coldeſt nymph might read em without bluſhing;-- - 

Art thou the murd'reſs, then, of ee Laine „ 

And I, muſt I accuſe thee? Oh, my tears 

Why will you fall in ſo abhorr'd a cauſe? + 47? 

But that thy beauteous, barbarous hand 4d W 55 

Thy Father (monſtrous act Se gods, and men | 

At once take notice, | 
OEdip. Eurydice |———] ſtand NO OI TY 
Eur. Traitor, go on; I ſcorn thy little malice, : 

And knowing well my perfect innocence, + © 


I fear not thee, nor all thy wicked arts, Rs, IIs 
| ® Thy father (0 monſirousa@!) both de.. 
And men at once take notice. | | | 


Odi. Eurydice! 


+ 63 | . 
- Than gods and men, then how much more than thee, 
Who art their oppoſite, and form'd a liar, T 


1 thus diſdain thee! thou ones didft talk of love 
Becauſe I hate thy love, 


Thou doſt accuſe me. *. 80 1 : 34 "nts 
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Nor yet the prieſt but know thee for a liar, 
© (Whom gods and men muſt hate) hate thee wretch, 
And thus diſdain thee thou didſt talk of love: 
Becauſe I hate thy-love, n 
Adr. Villain, inglorious villain, WT 
And traitor, doubly damn'd, who durſt TY Say 
The rc virtue of the _— beauty 
+ [Draws and. m_ him. 
. Diſarm them both. Prince, ſhall make you know 
Tum leu. tices e ee ? 
Adr. Sir, | 
I muſt acknowledge in 1 * 
Repentance might abaſh me; but I glory 
In this, and ſmile to ſee the traitor's blood. 
OEdip. Creon, you ſhall be ſatisfy'd at full. 
Cre. My hurt is nothing, Sir; but I appeal 
To wiſe Tirefias, if my accuſation. 
Be not moſt true. The firſt of Laius' blood 
Gave him his death. Is there a prince before her? t- 
But may this blood ne'er ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, 
If pity of thy ſufferings did not move me | 
To ſhew the cure which Heav'n itſelf -preſcrib'd.. 
Eur. Yes, Thebans, I will die to ſave your 3 
More willingly than you can wiſh my fate; 
Hut let this good, this wiſe, this holy man, 
Pronounce my ſentence: for to fall by him, 
By the vile breath of that prodigious villain, “ 
Would fink my ſoul, although I ſav'd my country, 
And though my death could expiate for 3 


t Then the is fats, and ! af 1 


* Would fink my ſoul, tbo I Hanks dip mary, | 
Martyr is too modern a word. ST 


——— 


Ps 
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Aar. Unhand me, Haves, O mightieſt of kings, 

See at your feet a prince not us d to kneel ; 

Touch not Eurydice, by all the gods, 

As you would fave your Thebes, but take my life : ; 

For ſhould ſhe periſh, Heav'n would heap plagues on plagues, 


Rain ſulphur down, hurl kindled bolts | l 
| Upon your guilty heads. 


Cre, You turn to gallantry, what is but juſtice: - 


Proof will be eaſy made. Adra/tus was 


The robber who bereft th unhappy king 


Oft life; becauſe he ſtrongly had deny'd ® 


To make ſo poor a prince his ſon-in-law : 


Therefore 'twere fit that both of them ſhould periſh. 


All Theb. Both, let both die both die. . 
OEdip. Hence you wild herd] For your ring-leader heres 


| He ſhall be made example. Hæmon, take him. 


1 Deb. Mercy ! O Mercy | 
OEdip. Mutiny in my preſence | 
Hence, let me ſee that buſy face no more, 
Tir. Thebans, what madneſs makes you drunk with roge ? 
Enough of guilty death's already acted; 
Fierce Creon has accuſed Eurydice, 
With prince Adraftus ; which the god reproves 
By inward checks, and leaves their fates in doubt. 
OEdip. Therefore inſtruct us what remains to do, 
Or ſuffer ; for I feel a fleep like death 
Upon me, and I figh to be at reſt, EN 
Tir. Since that the pow'rs divine refuſe to clear 
The myſtic deed, I'll to the Grove of Furies; 5 
XR 2 There 
o Of life; becauſe he fatl had deny d 
Flath is a word too much in common-Uſe, 
> All Theb, Both, both; let hem die, 


* | 9 w 
4 b n ww * 7 . * 
1 * * o LL 4 TT * 
2 * 224 , 1 1 4 : * , « | a *S 
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There-I can force the infithal gods to ſhew 
Their horrid forms; each trembling ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
And leave their griſly king alone in Hell. ae 
For prince Adraſtus and Eurydice, _ 
My life's engag'd, I'll guard them in the une, | 
Till the dark myſteries of hell are done. 
Follow me, princes. Thebans, all to reſt. 
O, OEdipus, to-morrow—but no more. 
If that thy wakeful genius will permit, 
Indulge thy brain this night with ſofter lumbers : 
| To-morrow, O to-morrow !——ſleep, my fon = 
And in prophetic dreams thy fate be ſhewn. S531 
[Exeunt Tir. Adr. Eur. Man. and Thebans 
OEdip. To bed, my fair, my dear, my beſt Focafta. 
After the toils of war, tis wond'rous ſtrange 
Our loves ſhould thus be daſh'd. One moment's thou ght, 
And I'll approach the arms of my belov'd. 
Joc. Conſume whole years in care, ſo now and then 
I may have leave to feed my famiſh'd eyes he 
With one ſhort paſſing glance, and ſigh my vows: 
This and no more, my Lord, is all the paſſion 25 
Of langviſhing Jocaſta. " [Exit. 
OEdip. Thou ſofteſt, ſweeteſt of the world good night. 
Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet, mighty love * 
I never offer d to obey thy laws, 
But an unuſual chilneſs came upon me; TE 
An unknown hand ſtill check'd my forward joy, 
Daſh'd me with bluſhes, tho? no light was near; 
'T at ev'n the act became a violation. 
Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful, 
OEdip. Hark! who was that? Hal cu ns call 
me? 
Cre. Not I, my gracious Lord, haves any here, 
- 0849. 
. Abe ib hi ide Une. ubm 
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. OEdip. That's ſtrange ! methought hend a doleful dee a 
Cry OEdipus—The prophet bad me ſleep. 

He talk d of dreams, of viſions, and to-morrow. | 

I'll muſe no more; — then come what will, or can! 

My thoughts ure clearer than unclouded ſtars; „ | 

And wm thoſe gg PI * "(9004 good night. 
[Exit with Hæm. 

Cre. 3 ſeal your eyes up, Wie: oven _ Fr of 
But if he ſleep and wake again, O alt 
Tormenting dreams, wild horrors of the Nighs, 
And hags of fancy, wing him through the air: 
From precipices hurl him headlongidown;' 
Charybdis roar, and death be ſet before . 

Ale. Your eurfes have wad AMA 
For he looks very ſad: - 3 57 

Cre. May he be 25 where be ſtands ee 1 0 

Pyr. No more; you tear yourſelf, but vex not him. 
Methinks twere brave this night to foroe the n — 
While blind Tirefias corjures up the (2 atk . 
And paſs the time wigh nice Zurydice. © 1: 

Alc. Try promiſeSAnd threats, and if al fail, ; 
Since hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not you be ad. ; af 
Raviſh, and leave her dead with her'Adrafius. 

Cre. Were the globe mine, I'd give a province . 
For ſuch another thought, Luſt, and revenge! 
To ſtab at once the man whom I moſt hate, Ff, 
And to enjoy the woman whom I love, 


* 
248 


_— 


+ His eye-balls never move, brows be unbent, 112092 VIM 
His blood, his entrails, liver, heart and bowels, | 
Be blacker than the place I wiſh him, hel. 


3 To ſtab at once the only man I hate, 
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Ia no more of my auſpicious ſtars. ® 
| Enter Hæmon. 
Hæm. Lend, the troubled king is gone to n; * 
Yet, ere he flept, commanded me to cler 
The 2 none muſt dare be near him. L 

Cre. Hemon, you do your duty—— Shs 
 And-we.abey;—The night grows yet more dreadful ! | 
Tis juſt that all retire to their devotions ; = 
| The gods are angry: but to-morrow's dawn, 

If prophets do not lie, will make all clear. 

A they go off, OEdipus enters, walking afteep in bis nigh 
gown, with @ pi; try RD and a taper in. bis 
Odi. O, my Facafts! tis for this the wet 

Starv'd ſoldier lies on the cold * 
For this he bears the ſtorms 1 59. 
Of winter camps, and freezes : 
To be thus circled, to he thus embrac'd ; 
That I could hold thee ever q Ha? where art thou? 
What means this melancholy light, that feems 
The gloom of glowing embers 
The curtain's drawn; and ſee ſhe's here again 
Focafia | Ha! what, fall'n aſleep ſo foon ? 
How fares my love ?. This taper will inform me. 
Fa! lightning blaſt me, thunder 5 
Rivet me ever to Prometheus rock, - 
And vultures knaw out my inceſtuous heart 2 
By all the gods, my mother Merope / = 
My ſword, a dagger ! Ha, who wait's there? Slaves, 
My ſword. What, Hæmon, dar'{t thou, villain, ſtop me? 


With thy own poignard-periſh. Ha! who's this ? 


Or. 


® The reſt as Fortune pleaſe ; ſo but this night 
She play me fair, why, let her turn for ever. 
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| Or iet a change of death? By all my bonours, 

New murder; thou haſt lain old PH? 

Inceſt and parricide, thy father's murdered | 

Out, thou infernal flame: now all is dark, * 
All blind and diſmal, moſt triumphant miſchief | * | 
And now, while thus I ſtalk about the room, 9 

I challenge fate to find another wvretch e 
Like OEdipus ! | | [ Thunder, Ac. 


Enter Jocaſta attended, with lights, ere. | 


Night, horror, death, confuſion, hell, and furies! ! 


Where am I? O, Focafta, let me hold thees z ĩ,n 


Thus to my boſom, ages let me graſp thee, 
All that the hardeſt temper'd weather d fleſh, - 
With fierceſt human ſpirit inſpir'd, can dare, 


Or do, I dare; but, O you pow'rs, this was 


By infinite degrees too much for man. PUN Þ Wat 


Methinks my deafen'd ears 7 0 
Are burſt; my eyes, ax if hey hd ben rs NA 
By ſome tempeſtuous hand, ſhoot flaſhing gh 5 30:04 
That fleep ſhould do this ! 1 Naga 
Foc. Then my fears were true. 
Methought I heard your voice, and yet I e 
Now roaring like the ocean, when the winds 2 N 
Fight with the waves; now, in a {till ſmall tone 
Your dying accents fell, as racking ſhips, 
After the dreadful yell, fink murm' ring down, 
And bubble up a noiſe. | Tiger? 
OEdip. Truſt me, thou faireſt, „ bet of all thy kind] * 
None e'er in eee ee * W351 
| Yet what moſt ſhocks the niceneſs of my temper; 
.. Ev'n far beyond the killing of my father, 
| —_ my own death, is that this horrid flerp 


PF 3... 
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Dad my ſick faney with an a& of ineeſt: oo 
I dream'd, Jocaffa, . : | 
Which, tho' impoſſible, ſo damps my ſpirit s.. 
That I could do a miſchief on my ſel t. 
Left I ſhould fleep and dream the like again. 
Foc. O, OEdipus, too well I underſtand: cou? CLAS «; 
T know the wrath of heav n, the care of Thebes, . 
The cries of its inhabitants, war's toils, ' Wanke bl] Yoda 
And thouſand other labour of the ſtate, A | 
Are all referr'd to you, and onght to tak you | N 
For ever from Focafla. © 
OEdip. Life of my life, and ceaſur as wy foal, 
Heav'n knows 1 love thee. 
Foc. O, you think me vile, 
And of an inelination ſo ignoble, 
That I muſt hide me from your eyes for ever. 
Be witneſs, gods, and ftrike Jocaſta dead, 
If an immodeſt thought, or low deſire | 
Inflim'd my breaſt, ſince firſt our loves were lighted. 
OEdip. O riſe, and add not, by thy 1 
A grief more ſenſible than all my torments. 

Thou think'ſt my dreams are forg'd ; but by yell 
The greateſt oath I ſwear, they are moſt true: 
But, be they what they will, I here diſmiſs . | 
Begone, Chimæras, to your mother clouds. 

Is there a fault in us? Have we not ſearch'd 

The will of fate, examin'd all the entrails + | 

Of birds and n — are? - Ny 
Yet what avails? ? » ? 
IE like * that have ere toog 


— * Ay 


. - 
* 
- 
* - 
2 
*. 


+ a ba examin fn"d all the entrtl trails * 
* Yet what avails? He, and the gods together, 
Scem, like pbyficians, at a loſs to help us ; 


* Dir 0 


Well ſnatch the ſtrongeſt cordial. of our love 

To bed, my filr. But ta wh cara Lia | 

Diſt thou not hear a voice / 1 

For methought I did: N. cant is q 1 [21 
. Fec. O, my loue, my lord, FER 8 | 
OEdip. Reſt on my hand. Thus, arm'd with beer 

PII face theſe babbling dzmons.of- the airs” + 

In ſpight of ghoſts, Tu on, am 6 

Tho' round my bed the furies plant their . 

Tu break them with Jocqſa in my. dance 


pr ay = 


N o ter 
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Cs 
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ka Cree and Bra. 


| Caron _ . 
Man- een ee k. 
Dise. e e MD 
Cre. Tis better not to be, than to be Crean.” 
A thinking ſout is piniſhinent enough; 
But when 'tis great, like mine, ahd wretched too, 
Then every thought draws blood, | ie 


| 8 rid 302 inn ic abr 
® Ghoſt within, ORdipus ! en 3.4 
OEdip. Ha! who calls ? F 
= Foc. Alas! I did. WE 
Chef. Jocaſta! 


3 — ll you burſt your ir foums: 


j Claſp'd fi thi feld bf 00e, I watt ny doom 
And act my joys, tho' thunder ſhake the room. 
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Dec, You un ot wrbeched. 10 
Cre. I am: ee 
I would be young, be handſome, be deloy d: 


Could I but breathe myſelf into Adraſfur—— be 0 


Dic. You rave; call home your thoughts. . 
«© Cre. I pr'ythee let my ſoul take air a while; 5 
Were the in OEdipus, I were a king; 
Then I had kill'd a monſter, gain'd a battle, 
And had my rival priſoner'; brave, brave ain: 
Why have not I done theſe? | 

Dioc. Your fortune hindered. + 

Cre. I have a ſoul for ev'ry thing that's great: $ 

But Fortune will have nothing done that's great 
But by young handſome fools : body a and brawn 
Do al her work: Her ercules was a fool, 

Fo ſtraight grew famous : a mad boiſterous fool : 

| Nay worſe, a woman's fool. 

Fool is the tuff of which Heav'n decked a hero. 


Dioc. A ſerpent ne'er becomes a Fying dragon, 
Till he has eat a ſerpent. © 


Cre. Goes it there? _ 
I underſtand thee; I muſt kill Laraftus. : 
Dioc. Or not enjoy your miſtreſs: _-- 
Eurydice and he are pris ners here, 
But will not long be ſo: This tell-tale 0. 
Perbaps will clear them both. | | 
Cre. Well; i refolvd, © . ö 
Dioc. The princeſs walks this way . 
You muſt not meet her 
Till this be done. 
Cre. 1 . 


"0 Cre. There's it. een 
There's it. —is too vulgar a phraſe. 


n * *2 * X 
6 þ- 
* . , * 


a 1 


Dioc. She hates your fight ; | th ABN of 
And more ſince you accus'd her. wIgt #1 067; 

Cre. Urge i it not. 2 $5 i ae. 10 Yo 11 21 
1 cannot ue a ll thee my e, aud Lo no 
For ſhe's too ones r Sth A 4 


nter WET Tl 2 19% 1 hi C4 
How, madam, e employ? | 6%. 


Zur. On death and the. 
Cre. Then they wer ot will ore: if with ths 
Had been the better maten. * 12 

Zur. No, 1 was thinking 
On the two moſt deteſted things in nature: 
And they are death and hee. 

Cre. The thought of death to ne near death is dreadful 
O *tis a fearful thing to be no more! 1 
Or, if to be, to wander after death zo 
To walk as ſpirits do, we PO ee 


And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in "mY uch 0 
That lead to graves; and in the ſilent vault, di 
Where lies your own pale ſhrowd, to hover vu ity 
Striving to enter your forbidden corpſe; | N 
And often, often, oY breathe —_ * | 
Into your lifeleſs lips: tne) =) 

Then, like a lone benighted be ene 
Shur out from lodging, ſhall * your bed 
By whiſtling winds, whoſe every blaſt will _ | 
Your tender form to atoms. 

Eur. Muſt I be this thin being, and due wander? 


No quiet after death? I 8145.96 
Cre. None: you muſt leave 
Ln er 
Mut ben more 'the objoRt of Gefire;: * 
Rog 


2 hs , Vets 1 4 + ky” 
4 * 0 ; F 
e ins > =. x Wh 


e T4170 5 
Which then your diſcontented gen will Jxvss * 


And loath its former lodging wit 


"This is the beſt of what comes after . 
Ev'n to the beſt. etivitiofs Yiue ©5008 118) N eee! 
Zur. What then mall bo thy lot! 88 aN 01 
Eternal torments, bachs f bailing-ſalpbur ; = 
Viciflitudes of res, gd Weg af es ß 
And an old guardian fiend, ugiy 28 thou „ 5 N 
To hollow in thy ears at every laſh 3. en oooh 
This for Eurydice ; theſe for her Ades v6 414 
Cre. For her Adraftus ! PF om Seidy ang 1 LOVE wn 


Eur. Yes, for hex Adraftus 3/1 | 5411 31. 53: 77 1 62 "= 718, 
For death ſhall ne'er divide us. Niem 1A 
Nies: Von feem'd. to fear jt . 


Eur. But I more fear Craon. R mT n CJ 
Dioc. Nay, now you are too ſharp. e 51 i 60 
Eur. eee eee 4 
| Of murder and of parricide ? _ N irh 5 [24 

Cre. You provok'd ss _ YT D523) yer 1 
And yet I only did thus far accuſe ue 1 | + 
As next of blood eue be dried, watts ot Zubeltrg 


Nerz TE of Ai vie þ. ih Mn 
> To take that hub; e Ann Wal 


wm MAAS ig | AF 
nen pov've gain'd, 1. 
ond th 1 20 can be dreadful to the on 8 
like a bug-b6 dr Wow ys 


: hho mvp Fang ee er- * 5! 2 1980 20/44) 4 
 Andihell appeatafriend i 7 TYP 


Cre. You talk too ſlightly "+ d3gab + I 199 051 
Of death and hell. | 4 


Let me inſorm you n i 
Eat. You beſt can n 
Theſe ſentiments, tho fine, ars imprope: liere 3 'the notions, of-4 ſutud 


Kate were too imperſect in thoſe times to JuGily dem din ions, avhich 
x but faintly mark d out by Hemer in his account of the dead. 


2 


She places them aloft, o'th' topmoſt ſpike - - 


And that's thyſelf: who, has Conſpir'd gk 7 
My life and fame, to make me loath'd by . 9 0 


a 


a * 1 r u ug 

And you may N . ou vet ad Han WA 
Eur. The mans? Nee ae ee Of 
Cre. Tis offer d you; - 294 ett nn 
The fool Adraſtus has accus'd hene. gr n 7545 
Eur. He has indeed, to take the dates, 


Cre. He ſays he loves you if he devs thin walls 99 $5; 


He ne'er could prove it in beater time. 
Eur. Then death mult bp bis progmpence-for-dove {: | 


Cre. "Tis a fool's juſt read: "YC Ce 691991 50 313 f 


The wiſe can make a bettet uſe of life : „% g hair t > 7 
But 'tis the young man's pleaſure ; his eee 


1 grudge him not that fav our, 


Eur. When he's dead, Nu ne i TTY 
Where ſhall I bad eb +++ SPetiyroty wi, ndnd$bucg 07 

Cre. Every. where, Me oi for eee t a; $4204 5 
Fine empty things, like him, * iA 
Te coup: warms with em., Meg tin ads e 21: 
Fine fighting things ; in camps they are ſo — 
Crows feed on nothing elſe; plenty, of fools z 
A glut of them in Ts. 


And fortune ſtill takes care they: ſhould A * 


Of all her wheel : fodls are the daily Wok 

Of nature; her vocation; if ſue ſorm 

A man, ſhe loſes by't, tis too expenſive z- : | 

Twould make ten fools ;.a man's a prodig . 
Eur. That is, a Ce: O thou black detractor, „ 

Thou whe lov'it nothing hut what nothing loves, 5 


| 18 
* Who ſpite thy venom againſt gods and men! me CN 
- Thou enemy of eyes: Aj . 


This, add other padhzes in 4 former Keene, are tos Nike: feolding ia 
verſe, and are therefore omitted, as unbecoming language for a princeſs, 


- And 


+ — — — —— —— 


| 
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And only fit for thee. TAI LOOT MO A, 
But for Adro/ius' death, gaod gods, his death! + 
What curſe ſhall I invent? — 
r I, Og 
Eur. He ſhall be ever here. pt 2 . 
n life, give op bi fam . 
an | 989 274 
If all the excellence of woman-kind BY, 4 * 
Were mine No, eee eee ['* 49 
Were I made up 1 endjeſ * e le of 


Adr. And ſo thou art _ 
The man-who loves like mea 
Would think ev'n infamy, the worſt ts 
Were cheaply purchas'd, were thy love the price. 
Uncrown'd, a captive, nothing left but honour, 
Tis the laſt thing a prince ſhould throw away: 
But when the ſtorm grows loud, and threatens love, 
Throw ev 'n that over-board ; far love's the jewel,” 


And laft it muſt be kept. —_—_ 
Cre. [To Dioc.] Work him, be furs, £293.40 zulg A 
TE cen 0 14 11969 | dd Bl 
Make bim th' aggreſſor. 3.0 "Bf anoalg ode 
Dioc. Oh, falſe love l ple bonou other. and! li Nt 
Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe! Nun 9. 


Adr. Dar'ſt thou ſuy this to me? 1 
Cre. To you Why, ebenen, 


I am not Lois, Hear me, Prince of Hrges. 


You give what's nothing, en ee | 
Tis gone, tis loſt in battle. For your love, eee 
Vows made in wine are not ſo falſe as that: 

You kill'd her father; you confeſs'd you did : N 

A mighty argument to prove your paſſon! Hig 
Air. (die) dei ied, and ot 
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The lie to his foul throat. | 
Dioc. Baſely you kill'd him. PRs i 
Aar. [Afide.) Oh, I burn inward | all my blood's on fue 

Alcides, when the poiſon'd ſhirt fate cloſeſt, 

Had but an ague · fit to this my fever. 

Yet, for Eurydice, ev'n this I'll ſuffer, 

To free my love Well, then, I kilPd bim baſely. + 
Cre. Fairly, I'm ſure, you could not. 

Dioc. Nor alone. | | 
Cre. You had your fellow thieves about you, Princes 

They conquer'd, and you kill'd. 

Adr. [ Afide.) Down, ſwelling heart! | 

"Tis for thy princeſs, all—Oh, my Eurgdice [ To ber. 
Eur. [To him.] Repreach not thus the weakoes of mp ſex, 

As if I could not bear a ſhameful death, 

Rather than ſee you burden'd with a crime e 

Of which I know you fre. Ie 2002 21 1 
Cre. You do ill, Madam, ee 250% 

| To let your headlong love triumph o'er a 

Dare you defend your father's murderer ? nent 45 
Eur. You know he Lill'd him not. n 
Cre. Let him ſay ſo. | 4% 30) 
Diac. See, he ſtands mute, EET” 
Cre. O pow'r of conſcience, en in died any 

It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 

One Sylable, one No, to clear himſelf 

From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid act, | 

That ere could ſtain a nn. not A pins. 

Adr. Hal Villain! 

Cre. Echo to him, groves, ee 

Adr. Let me conſider Did I eee f 
Thus like a villain? 


Cre. Beſt revoke pits, | 


u44 * D 12 * 


E e him not. L | e 
Fer any an Vi vw ['% 


Dir. No, villain, ee : 01.61 
Cre. You kill'd him in ns, 

Accule the princeſs : ſo-F knew twoult be. 
Air. Veban thee; thow ed me; e 

No matter how I kilP# him. 5 0. a e 

Gre. l.] Cord again ! e eee dee 

; Fur: Thou who uſurp' the {icred name of cr, 
Da not thy ſelf declare him innocent 7 

Tome declare him {6? The King Mall know its | 8 | 

ts Yor pi Sr TT; CAR | ; 
ai Twfamons wreten | os foo I 

To fave a rival's life ; when thou art dead} 5 N 

Than thou think ſt me, 8 wt C 25 | 

By forfciting her life, Nen en | | 

Know this, and let it grate thi, very ſaul; | 

She ſhall be mine : (ſhe is, . 

Mark me, the fruit of all thy faith and paſſio - | 

Ern.of thy fooliſh death, ſhall all be mine. 1 0 : 5 
Air. Thine, for thong e, * * | 

Skull my love be thine ? e 


o , ; N | 
** 9 G7 1449 » d# $4 - 


On, I can bear no more! 1 


ben. 7 iN 4 


Thy cunning engines have vich hour rh. 
My heavy anger, like a mighty weight,, : a 25 
To fall and ſtrike thee dead. . 88 4: 


W 8 © ty | | See 

+ Zar. What's now thy conſcience ? © -- Let 8 
Cre. "Tis my flave, my drudge, my t 5 
2 to put on, throw off, Y ; 


"ls wy 
4 
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See here thy . ſee, hou al ri, 1 „ 


Thy promig'd Juno vaniſh'd i in a cloud, 

And in her room hu dec 4. 
in avenging thunder rolls” ; 

To blaſt thee thus——Coine both Fat OS 


"oy * 


Be 'Tis what I wiſh'd een | 3 i 1 
Now ſee whoſe arm can launch the 8 ad 


ne e's 125099 A 


And who's s the better J. us ; 


Eur. Help, murder, help ! 5” ogy WW 
Enter Hzmon and Guards, run betwixt's 0 4 IF a au, 5 8 


vibe 4 . 
„er * 7 


| their ſwords. aj 
Hem. Hold, hold your impious hands 1 1 think the ang 
To whom this grove is hallow'd, have inſpir'd you — 
Now, by my ſoul, the holieſt earth of Thebes J wad 7 + 
You have profan'd with war. Nor tree, Hor p plant © 
Grows here, but what, is fed, with magic juice, 
All full of human ſouls, that cleave 12 barks, 6798) nn | 
To dance at midnight by the moon 8 pale beams. fans * 5100 _ 
At leaſt two hundred years theſe reverend mades 
Have known no blood, but of black ſheep and oxen, 
Shed by the prieft's own hand to Proſerpine. © 
Adr. Forgive a ſtranger's l knew not 
The honours of the place. Fm 
Hem. Thou, Creon, didſt. 
Not OEaipus, were all his foes here lodg'd, . 
Durſt violate the religion of theſe groen, | 5 
To touch one ſingle hair; but muſt, unarm d. 
Parle, as in truce, or ſurlily avoid oo 
What moſt he long' d to Ii. 
Cre. I drei not firſt :: 
But in my on defence. ' ee naher 
Aar. I was provok dc | 
Beyond man's patience ; a, ern could ne, 


\ ! — * 1 11 2 


Was 


10 0 D 1 1 0 s. 


W "Is 4 91 1 


Hem. 'Tis OEdipus, rn me an a 
You Can, and yu ih 


pe A him then 15. 
e et 
Wich pray re, a invocations, in yon case as 
N eee e, 

Aar. I bear wy fortune. | E.G y 

Ber. 1 provoke my tal, 
Hau. "Tis at hind. eee Y 
And fee the prieſts, To * . . | as ae ie ny 4 _ 
Some lead the hallow'd viftim, and fome bear POOR 


0 . 4 i 
* 9 SL P_ 8 5 * 
* + $4413 een jo 


The golden veſſels for the facrifice. was? 
Eat rh te Ko ads jo 4 
Eur. Is . I ante 8 5 

| 2 | ; oo : na ho 


1 Hem. Py WESC eos © 
Lord Creon, you and Piocles retire; ; 
Tirefia: and the brotherhood of priefts 3 
Approach the place. RAFT A tht aa, | 
But you e 0 Vf tin morgh of Lame 
Muſt be abſolv'd, or dem d. | 
Air. I bear my fortune. " , 
Eur. And I provoke my trial. ; 
Hem. 'Tis at hans +1 
For fee, the prophet comes with verviie crowd, 

The prieſts with yew ; En | 9 4 
We leave you to the gods. | | 
[Exit emos with Creon 4; Diocles. 
Tueer _ 15 May th $f e. ul deiched is toug black 
babits. 


Tir. Approach ye lovers ; 


Itl-fated 


2 


EP1?”7T 2 up 
Who can controul the'malice of our fate? 157 10 a | ao 
Or have the giants hey nn wo 6 8 


Firft Prig.— The gods are — 
But how can finite fathom infinite? ins 
Reaſon, alas 1 it does not know itfe rng 
ye wn in ma wb it this rnd Ps 


Whatever is, is in it's cauſes uff ; 


Since all things are by fate; while purblind man 
Sees hut a part o th chain, the neareſt link, | 


His eyes not carry'ng de that equal beam, | (6's wt 
That poiſes all above.. ny Lo 


8 This gos paſſage is transferred to _ 9 Bete, from Ticks, 
2921 17222. ͤ K 


Eur. Then we muſt die! ig a3 bes 
| if Prief. We know eee cobiog +- © 
We 3: 2 TY $@\s 4&4 7 IS 4-6 Lee bh And 


Il!-fated pair, whom, ſeeing not, 1 know, 
This day your kindly ſtars in heav'n were join d; 
When lo, an envious planet int W 
And threaten'd both with death. I fear, ] fear. 
Eur. Is there ng god ſo much a friend to love, 
Who can contropl the malice gf our fate? 8 þ 
Are they all deaf Nie Ä 
Tir. The gods arg juſi r „ 
But how ee De RS :: 1 tt 
Reaſon ? Alas, it does „ 0 
Yet man, vain man, would, with this Inneres, 
Fathom the vaſt abyſs of heav'nly juſtice. - 
Whatever is, is in its cauſes juſt; - 
Since all things are by fate. But purblind man - wo 
Sees but a part o' th' chain; 1 ; 
His eyes not carrying to that eg were 
That poiſes all above. * u 
Eur, Then we muſt die! $4675 »\%. 


5 Tir. The e ieee this days 


248 * r vs 


And yet the danger s imminent this dag. 
But ceaſe, and you sn rind apart. Hy S400: 34. 
The time calls ou n 

And Laius' death ſhall ound bo made mor plain. 

Let us perform the rites. wa. noh 4. 


{ Solemn n ſent lad back cow 1 for 

the ſacrifice, alſo: n _ſheep;"-one'black and one white (See 
Homer, 11th Odyſſey, for this) others bear torches and 
inſtruments er ſlaying the beafts_ appointed for ſacri- 
fice. They all retire à little into the grove, while Adraſ- 
tus and Eurydice land on one fide 2 the wal 


+ 4 
Let us perform the rites— ». 20046 iq n 
he ceremonies ſtay. Ye 
* * 23 1 # « - | | '7T 
. * A 4 WY : wa. $45 454 1 d . £% by 11 Aae he 
1 


Air. Why then there's one day delt for human ills; 
And who would moan himſelf for ſuffering that 
Which in a day muſt paſs ? Something or A 
I ſhall be what I was again, before N 
1 was Adrafus. 
Penurious Heav'n !: canſt thou not add a night ; 

To our one day? "Give me a night with her, 
And I'll give all the reff. 

Tir. She broke her vow 
Firſt made to Cream. But the time calls on; 

And Laius' death muſt now be made more plain. 
How'loth I am to have recourſe to rites 

89 full of horror, n wh 

I want the uſe of fight. N Rn 5 

1 Pr. The ceremonies ſtay. 5 ' 1 N 

Tir. Chooſs the daikeſ part &the grove, * | 
Dig a trench, and dig it nigh x TVs 
Where the bones of Laizs lic, 

Altars rajs'd of turf or ſtone, 
6. Will th* infernal pow'rs have none. 

p Anſwer me if this be done? * * 13 

All Pr. Tis done. t N e er 


& Dd 1 r * 
re eee 


„ lied rotz ot 04 . 01 
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Chuſe the darkeſt part o the groe, 1 


Such as see bam u er "A 
Dig a trench, and dig' ivnigh® 
"Where the bones f Linus e. A ty 


nA din, cd er ea ar e. V 


* = 
— 
s 


m 


Cut the curled hair that grows | 


Will th' infernal pow'rs'have none. 
Anſwer me if this be done? , 
All the e 3 82 is _ 

II. * 
Is the bene 2 st? * — 
Draw her backward to the *. en 
Draw the heifer by the back; 
Barren let her be, and black. + g. 
Cut the curled hair that grows 
Full between her horns and bros 8 ; 
And turn your faces from the * ay 
Anſwer me if this be done? * 
All the Priefts as rt "Tis done. 
Wes III. . 
Pour in blood, and blood-like wine, 
To mother Earth and Proferying, 
Mingle milk into che ſtream, 
| Feaſt che ghoſts that love the ieam: 


* 


Ti. Is the ſacrifice made fit? . Snatch 


Draw her backward to the pit; 


Draw the barren heifer back; 
Barren let her be, and black. 


Full betwixt her horns and browse; 

And turn your faces from the ſun. 

Anſwer me if this be dons? 
All Pr. "Tis done. 


LY EE Pp41? Y $ 
ark | "Snatch a brand from fun ral Ne, 
. Toſs it in, to make them boil ; ds tov 
Apd. burn pour faces tom the ſun. 
Anſwer me if this is done? 
= Other Priefts anſwer. Ain done. 
__ Then let the King approdch.. ' ** 
eee OE 


c . 
7 


"4 


6 d ” - = - 
* — 4 


Tir. wal - tha ad Hoodie win ; 
To mother Earth and Phroſerpine; 0 
Mingle milk into the fiream; | 
[Feat the ghoſts that toys thy ., 
Soatch » brand from fun'ral pile, | 
Tame in, to make them boil; OT CODE 
Anſwer me, if all be dong © 

All Pr. All is done. 


[Peaks of thuniler h flaſhes ene then ee“ below the 3 
Man. Oh, what lamints ure thoſe ? 
Tir. The'groays' of ghoſts that cleave the earth with pain, 
And heave it up; TN CIO 
[ The flage wholly darkened. 
Man. Ad abs an d e I; 
True, genuina night; night added to the groves; 
The fogs. are blown full in the face of heay'n. 
Tir. Am I but half oben d Infernal gods, 
Mat you have muſic too? Then turie your voices, 
„ And let them have ſuch E 
Since Orpbeus brib'd the ſhades. 
Muſic firſt, hen fing- 
x. Hear, ye ſullen pow'rs below ; N | 
Hear, ye taſkers of the dead: 1 
2. You that boiling caldrong blow, 
+ ol that ſtum the molten lese. 
2. r wa Stn 


+ 
| 


1. You 


bd 


WIG Juſt where the light bens th 
, boughs, 
5 the entrance of yon piny ſhade, 


Ld 
2 


; "Wo % by e * 1 tle I9 | 
You wa ge tm whe ep fig ape” IO 


Chorus. Tin they drown, e. 5 77 if Ls Res 

2. Mufic for a while. | 1 * A 2 779 q £5 q » 2 

" Shall x cares bebte, Sr OSS, 
Wond' rs ö 
2. And diſdaining to be pleas dj, N 
3. Till Altes free the dead AT 5 | ; 
From their eternal — band: 5 820 
Im a ee * 

— 


R mg F 
* 7 * is e une. as 
* the tra. 


1. Leni a. — + Za  _ +77 * 
1. Hear! : 2. Hear! 1 Hear! cz arts * 
Tir. Hear and appear. JAE g 4 
By the Fates that ſpun iy thread, 1 no? 


Cho. Which are three. © 1 8 
Tir. By the fdrled fierce ahd "_ 
Cho. Which are three.” NN, 


a Tir. By db Judiof the dell; L 


44 
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20 


b r*. of Lains riſes; Mule i In ch lf, 2 1 bebind 


— 


' Hefore he yet was Born. "I broke their Ewe, 
| And digth'd with fleſh his pre-6xifling foul, 8 
Some kinder pow” r, too weak for gefting; 


FF 200 lad * * In, 3 


; . 0 
Gs. Which ai pac Poe, wi Wig 1709 21 4 ant. 
Three times three. — . 10 aaa 
Tir. By Hell's blue name; „e DOME 
By the Stigias lake: wt a. CN 
And by Demofyon's nme, Fg winh Ned bo le 
At which ghoſts quake, ag. og HY PPS. 


Hear and appear >* $0 7 * n 11 11 wy" 5 * 


bis chart6t fit b rbrie FA ALLY with bim. 


Ghoſt of Laas. Why haſt thou drawn me RoW my paigs below 
To ſuffer worſe above; to ſee the M 


2 Hell is hes tb Thebes. 
back, we Kal hide,” 
I CEE 1 lon linious head®” ho 
In hell I hun the 1 ae en 
They hunt me for their ſport, Kam 
„ Ichold, ev'n now, they gin at iy berg be,. 
| And chattef lt u wounds, = eee eee 
Tir. 1 pity thee. ©” Sue =P 7 denſe Dan 
Tell but why Thebes is 1 Seth  xccury'd, 
And I'll unbind the charm © 
Ghoſt. Oh, ſpare thy thas 
Tir. Are theſe ted inoveent? 


4.3 
2117. 


2 


det © ob 2x8 uot vn; 117 


rider bak 


. wy 


Ghoſt. Of my death they are. | ders emo! 2 | , 
| But he who bolds my crown, Oh, watt tients! 


Was doom'd to do what nature moſt abbors, 
The gods foreſaw it, and forbade his being 


Took pity, and indu'd his new-form'd maſs | 
With temperance, juſtice, prudence, fortitude, 
And every kingly virtue. But i in vain ; 3. 

For Fate, that ſent him hoodwink'd to the world, 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaken bands. Ve 
Aft" thou who gnurder'd me ?.* Twas . 9 
Who ſtains my bed with inceſt ? OZdipus, N. 


For whom then are ren ca, hug: on 


Fl 


Fs 


ay. 


4 


Ly 
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OEdip. Speak — A & 
Prieſt. A ftork, Tm 5 
That bore his aged parent on his n 
Till, wearied with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
Ang peck'd out both his eyes. 
Otber Priefts. O dire omen! 
O wretched: OEdipus |— O fatal King! 
OEdip. What mean thoſe exclamations on my name r 


EY 


WM was L 


* | Ho comes ! the parracide I cannot bear him ! 
My wounds ake at him ! Oh, his murd'rous breath 
Venoms my airy ſubſtance ! Hence with him, 
Baniſh him, ſweep him out; the plagues he bears 
Will blaſt your fields, and mark his way with ruin. 
From Thebes, my throne, my bed, let him be drivenz * 
Do you forbid d him why and I'll forbid him heav'n. 

39 2 l deſetnde, 
Enter OEdipus, Creok!! Hemon, &c. 

OEdip. What's this? Methought ſome peſtilential blaſt 
Struck me juſt entering; and ſome unſeen hand 
Struggled to puſh'me backward. Tell me why 

Ny hair ftands briſtling up, why my fleſh trembles ? 
' You tare at me! Then hell has been among ye, 
6; And ſome lag fiend yet lingers in the grove. 
Dir. What omen ſaw'ſt thou, ent'ring ? 
OEdip. A young ſtork, Wh 

That bore his aged parent on his back, 
Till, weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
And peck'd out both his eyes. 
Adr. Oh, OEdipus | © | 

Eur. Oh, wretched OFdipus ! 

Tir. Oh, fatal king! 

OEdip. What mean theſe exclamations on my name ? 
I thank the gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me. 
No, I dare challenge Heav'n to turn me outward, © 
And ſhake my ſoul quite empty in your fight. 
Then wonder not that I can bear unmov'd 
Theſe fix'd regards, and filent threats of eyes. 


— — .f. . , ‚‚ m rm 
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I thank the gods no ſecret thoughts reproach me. 
Then wonder not that I can bear unmov'd : 
Theſe fix'd regards, and filent threats of eyes. 
A gen'rous boldneſs dwells with innocen ee ee 
And conſcious virtue'is allow'd ſome pride. ubs 
1/t Prieſt. But lo, the prophet comes with 3 
ſteps, 
2 the depth of yon dark wood. e ee . 
OE a He looks as one | 
[Enter Tireſias, his head crown'd with uervain · 
Let looſe from hell's'black regions, under ground, 
Where he had long convers'd with fiends and furies— 
(Or Gorgon's ſelf beholding in dread viſion.) 
Tirefias, thee I ſummon by thy one, | 
Unfold thine oracle, 
And be it as it may. or g00d-—or ill 
Tell me, what ſay the gods? 


And who's the deftin'd head ? ® 


L Tn the original it gun bead * 
Tir. Let me not anſwer, 


OEdip. Be dumb then, and WN thy native ſail | 


To 


A*generous fiercenefs an with lunes z 
And conſcious virtue is allow*d ſome pride. 

Tir. Thou know*ſt not what thou fay'ſt. 

OZ4ip. What mutters he? Tell me, Eurydice— - 
Thou ſhak*'ſt—thy ſoul's a woman, Speak, Adraftur, 
And boldly, as thou met'ſt my arm in fight. | 
Dar'ſt thou not ſpeak ? Why, then tis bail indeed, 
Tirefias, thee I ſummon by thy prieſthood ; 

Tell me what news from hell; where Laius points, 
And who's the guilty head? 
Tir. Let me not anſwer. 


OEdip. Be dumb, then, and * thy native foil 
To farther plagues. 


Tir 1 ewe not ane kim bs that. 


5 og 


8 
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To further plagues. | 5 N 


Tir. r ee 


O EA. Dar ſt thou converſe with hell, and canſ thou fear 
An human name ? 


Tire/ias, Urge me no more to tell a truth, which known 


Would make thee more unhappy——'twill be found, 


Though I am filent——'twill be known too ſoon. 

OEdip. Thou old and obſtinate then thou thyſelf 
Art author, or accomplice of this murder, 
And ſhun'ſt the juſtice which, by public ban, 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 

Tir. Oh] if the guilt were mine, 
It were not half ſo great 

— Know, wretched man, 

Thou, onl y thou art . thy own curſe 
Falls heavy on thyſelf- 
For Fate that ſent thee hoodwink'd to the world, | 
Perform'd its work by thy miſtaking hands. * 

* Theſe two lines are introduced here from Sha ſpeech of Laius' ghoſt, 

OEdip. Speak that again — 


0 But 


OEdip. Dar'ſt thou converſe with hell, and canſt thou fear 
An human name? 

Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which, known, 
Would make the more unhappy. Twill be found, 
Tbo' I am filent. 

OEdip. Old and obſtinate! Then thou thyſelf 
Art author or accomplice of this murder; 

And ſhun'ft the juſtice, which, by public ban, 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 

Tir. Oh, if the guilt were mine, 

It were not half ſo great! Know, wretched man, 
Thou, only thou art guilty; thy own curſe 
Falls heavy on thyſelf. 

OEdip. Speak this again : 

Bui ſpeak it to the winds when they are loudeſt, 


ear kun. 


But ſpeak it to the winds, when they are loudeff, 
Or to the raging ſeas; they'll hear as ow IS ak 
And ſooner will believe. 99 IG 
Tir. Then hear me, Heav'n! 02.9068 W677 
For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it; hear me, Earth !. 
Whoſe hollow womb could not contain this murder, 


But ſent it back to light——and thou, Hell, hear, 
n—— )Edipus murder d Laius. 


OEdip. Rot the tongue, 

And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that lie 

Thou blind of ſight, but thou more blind of ſoul ! 

Oh ! why has prieſthood privilege to lie? b 

Why ſtandſt thou here impoſtor? Guards, there ſeize him, 
And bear him quickly hence——away——away. 

— 80 old, and yet ſo wicked 

c Tir. 


Or to the raging ſeas; they'll hear as ſoon, 
And ſooner will believe, 
Tir. Then hear me, Heav'n, 

For, bluſhing, thou haſt ſeen it: hear me, Earth, 

Whoſe hollow womb could not contain this murder, 

But ſent it back to light: and thou, Hell, hear me, 

Whoſe own black ſeal has *firm'd this horrid truth: 

OEdipus murder*d Laius. 

OEdip. Rot the tongue, 

And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that lie. 

Thou blind of fight, but thou more blind of ſoul 
Tir. Thy parents thought not ſo. 5544 
OEdip. Who were my parents ? 

Tir. Thou ſhalt know toe ſoon. 
OEdip. Why ſeek I truth from thee? 

The fmiles of courtiers, and the harlot's tears, 

The tradeſman's oaths, and, mourning of an heir, 

Are truths to what prieſts tell. 

Oh, why has prieſthood privilege to lie, 4 

And yet to be belier d! Thy age protects theee —= 


Tir. 


e, 


Tir. Prepare then, . prince, prepare to * 
A ſtory that ſhall turn thee into ſtone. 
Could there be hewn a monſtrous gap in nature, 
A flaw made through the centre by ſome god, 
Through,which the groans of ghoſts might reach che ears, 
They would not wound thee as this ſtory will. 


1 This ſpeech belongs to Focaſta in the original, and brought hrs from 
a the 4th act. 


[ As he is conducted away by the guards, he turns back, and, 
looking at OEdipus, fays, 
Farewell! remember Laius. 


{The other priefts follow, and alſo W 


Nemember Laius. 
Wa - Exeunt priefs, Tireſias, and guards. 
e OEdip. 


Tir. Thou canſt not kill me; ii not in thy fate, 
As twas to kill thy father, wed thy mother, 
And beget ſons, thy brothers. 

OEdip. Riddles, riddles ! 

Tir. Thou art thyſelf a riddle, a e 
Obſcure ænigma, which, hen thou _— 't, 
Thou ſhalt be found and loft, 
vj 0Edip. Impoſſible ! 

-*-  Adraftus, ſpeak; and, as thou art a ha 
Whoſe royal word is ſacred, clear my fame. 

Adr. Would I could | 

OEdip. Ha! wilt thow not ? Can that plebeian vice 
Of lying mount to kings? 'Can amp tainted ? 
Then truth is loſt on earth. | 

Cre. The cheat's too groſs. | 
Adraftus is his oracle, and he, 5 
The pious juggler, but Adraftus* organ, 

OEdip. Tis plain; theprieſ's ſuborn d to free the pris ner. 

Cre. And turn the guilt on you. Tom 

OEdip. Oh, honeſt Creon, how haſt thou been bely'd! 

Eur, Hear me. 

Cre. She's brib'd to ſave her lover's life, 

Adr. If OEdipus, thou think t. 

Cre. Hear him not ſpeak. 

Aar. Then hear theſe holy men. Cres 


nr V Þ 

. OEdip. My hair ſtands briſtling up, and my fleſh Ja 
My ſoul ſtarts in me hab!? 

did I kill Lains ? 

Then I walk'd fleeping——in fore frightfof dream, | 
And kid him fo——but tis impoſſfble——_ 
It cannot be ev'n this remoteſt way, * 
And goad my memory. O my focafta / 


Enter 


Cre. Prieſts, prieſts, all brib'd, all prieſts! 
OEdip. Auraſat, I have found thee : 
The malice of a vanquiſh'd man has ſeiz'd thee. 
Air. If envy, and not truth 
Ofdip. Flt hear no more: away with him. 
[Hemon takes bim off by force; Creon and Eurydice follow. 
[Ts Tir.} Why ftand' thou here, impoſior ? = | 
So old and yet ſo wicked !-—Lie for gain, 
And gain ſo ſhort as age can promiſe thee ! 
Tir. So ſhort a time as I have yet to live 
Exceeds Yhy pointed hour. Remember Laivg— 
No more if e er we meet again, 'twill be 
In mutual darkneſs ; we ſhall fect before us, 
To reach each bther's hand- Remember Laius. - 
/ [Exit Tirefias : Pricfts follow. 
OEdip. Remember Lais: ! that's the burden ſtill. 
Murder and inceſt ! But to hear them nam'd 
My foul ſtarts in me: the good centinel 
Stands to his weapons, takes the firſt alarm, 
To guard me from ſuch crimes. Did 1 kill Laizs ? 
| Then I walk'd ſleeping, in ſome frightful dream; 
_ My ſoul then ſtole my body out by night, - 
And brought me back to bed ere morning-wake. 
In cannot be, ev'n this remote way; 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle forward now, 
And goad my memory——Oh my Focafta { 
Enter Jocaſta. 
Foc. Why are you thus diſturb'd ? q 
OEdip. Why would' thou think it? 


\ * 
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Foc. Why are you * diforder'd? . 

OEdip. They accuſe me. + 
Of murdering Laius. —did 7 * erer 
Before this day accuſe me? 5 

Jes, Never. | 

OEdip. Have you ere this W did the murder? 
Foc. Often; but ſtill in vain. 

OEdip. I'm ſatisfied. 

Foc. Ev'n oracles 


Are always doubtful, and are ſametimes forg'd : : 


No leſs than murder. 
Foc. Murder! what of 7 
OEdip. Is murder then no more? Add Parricide 
And inceſt—bear not theſe a frighrful found? 
Foc. Alas! 
OEdip. How poor a pity is alas, 
For two ſuch crimes Was Laius us d to lie? 
Foc. Oh, no! the moſt incere, plain, honeſt man; 
One who abhorr'd a lie. 
OEdip. Thenche has got that quality in hell. 
He charges me but why accuſe I him? 
I did not hear him ſpeak it. They accuſe ., 
The Prieſt, Adraſtus, and E urydice, 
| Of murdering Lain Tell me while I think on 't 
Has old Tirefias practis'd long this trade? 
Foc. What trade? 
OEdip. Why, this foretelling trade. 
Foe. For, many years. 
OEdip. Has he before this day accus'd me? 
| Feoc. Never. | 
OEdip. Have you, ere this, inquir'd who did this · murder? 
Foc. Often; but ſtill in vain. | 
'OEdip. I am ſatisfy'd. 
Then *tis-an-infant-lie; but one day old. 
The oracle takes place before the prieſt ; 
The blood of Laius was to murder Lans; 
I'm not of .Laius'iblood. | 
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Laus had one, which never was futfilyd, | gl be 
Nor ever can be now. brand RN AT 
OEdip; And what foretold it? ot 

Foe. That he ſhould have a fon by 15 mene 
The murderer of his father. True, indeed, 1 ty _ 
A ſon was born; but, to prevent that crime, n 
The wretched infant of a guilty fat, 
Bor'd through his untry'd feet, and bound with cords, | 
On a bleak mountain naked was expos'd. 570 
The King himſelf liv'd many, many years, 

And found a different fate; by robbers murder'd, 
Where three ways meet. Yet theſe are Dane, 
And this the faith we owe tbem. 

OEdip. Say'ſt thou, woman? 2s 
By Heav'n thou haft awaken'd ſomething i in me, 
That ſhakes my very foul! _ 

Foc. What new diſturbance — * 

OEdip. Methought, thou hai ll. or do I dream thou 

faid'ſt it? 

+ This murder was on Lajuy perſon done 

Where three ways meet. 
Pic. So common fame reports. | 
OEdip. Would it had lied! 
| Tuc. Why, good my Lord? ® 
OEdip. Say, where, where was it done? 
Foc. Mean you the murder? 
Okdip. Could'ſt thou not anſwer without naming ter} 


Foc. They ſay in Phocide ; on the verge that parts it 
From Daulis, and from Delphos. 


OEdip. So——How long? When happen'd this? 
Foe. Some little time before you came to Thebes. 


* OFEdip. No Queſtions. | * 
"Tis buſy time with me; diſpatch mine firſt. 


mort. * 
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OEadib. Tannen 4% 2018 been 
Foc. What means that thought ? ? 
OE4aip. How old was. Lain: d el. bis Gagne, 
His J high Zi a app) como L nagard if | 
— — Quick - uick, pour anſuer— PA. art. | | 
Fac. Big made he was, and tall ;, his port matches. : 2 
Ere& his countenance ; 37 manly majeſty . . n, cet uus 
Sat in his front, and darted from his yes,, 
Commanding all he 1 3 kis hair * — 
As in a green old age t ee 
OEiip. How was as e e WOW 
Attended when he ee | * exe t 
Fec. By four ſervants. 1 
He went out privatel ß,. 
OEdip. Well counted fill} + + 
One *ſcap'd, I hear. What TRY Ee of him * 
| Foc. When he beheld you firſt, as King in Thabis,.. 
He kneel'd, and, trembling, begg d I would diſmiſs bim. 
He had my leave; and now he Ives retir d. 
OEdip. This man muſt be praduc'd,; he muſt, - 
Foc. He ſhall—Yet have I leave to aſk you why ? « 
_ Ves, you ſhall know z for where ſhould I repoſe 
rn menen 1 | 
2 5h, 00 i 
1 EA. something - But ti not yet your turn to aſk. 
How old was Laizs, what his ſhape, his ſtature, 
His action, and bis mien? k, quick, W 
1 As in a SA d age. "Bats but busy years, 
vor Weigh! foi! + | 
OEdip. [Aut.] Fray Heav'n . am | his pie?» 


L* This is a congeit(unſuiting H diſtreſs ʒ beſides that, the allu- 


don ſuited not the ti es, long before the invention o pourtrait painting] 
. . Foc. 80 T have often told vou. 


OEdip. True, you have: | 


* 


= 
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7 neo at ll you Cr china my bn WP 
My parents, Polybus and Merope, * * 


Two royal names; cheironly child am T. r 


It happen'd once, twas at a bridal feaſt, Bar 
One, warm with wine, told me I was a ae SA 
Not the King's fon : I, ſtung with this reproach, 
Struck him ; my father heard of it; the man 
Was made aſk pardon, and the buſineſs huſd d. 
Jec. TWas ſomewhat odP9uu. 
OEdip. And ſtrangely it perplex'd me. 
J ſtole away to Delpbos, and implor d 
The god to tell my certain parentage; 
- He bade me ſeek no farther ; twas my fate 
To kill my father, and pollute his bed, 
By marrying her who bore me, 
Foc. Vain, vain oracles | | 
OEaip. But yet they frighted me. 
I look'd on Corinth as a place accurs'd ; 
Reſolv'd my deſtiny ſhould wait in vain, 
And never catch me there. 
Foc. Too nice a fear. | 
OEdip. Suſpend your thoughts, ww e too ſoon. 
Juſt in the place you nam'd, where three ways meet, 
And near that time, five perſons I encounter'd ; * 
One was too like 
"The perſon you deſcribed. for Loins : infolent... 
And fierce they were, as men who liv'd: on ſpoil ; 
I judg'd them robbers, . and by force repell d 
The force they us'd. In ſhort, four men I ſlew ; | 
The fifth, upon his knees, demanding life, - 
My mercy gave it. Bring me comfort now. 
If I flew Laius, Wanne 1 
* rom 


* dne too like (Heav'n . ee 5 


«a 8 8 
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From Thebes and you my curſe has baniſh'd me; 1 
From Corinth, fate. e RE 
Fee. Perplex not thus your windy,” oer 
My huſband fell by multitudes oppreſs'd ; . * OD A 
So Phorbas ſaid,,, This band you chanc'd to meet rn 
And murder d not my Laius, but reveng'd Ree "gut rw wa; 
_ OEdip. There's all my hope: Let Phorbas tell me .this, 71 
And I ſhall live Again, Fry lh warms 2 
To you, great gods*, Lb Nous. * 
Or clear my virtues—or my crimes rebe dl. 
If wandering in the maze of fate I run 
And backward trod thoſe t paths I ſought to ſhun, | > 
Impute my errors to your own decree ; PAT 


My hands are guilty, but my heart is free, ee 
END of ACT the OR 0 
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- : ; * 
Enter Pyracmon * Creon, 3 
/ | | 
Praachon. | 
J 2 
OME buſineſs of import, that omen wears 1 5 - 


You ſeem to go with, 
Sure you e 3 


nd I could 
" Cre. W. al K hen d. — 


X 2 e 
* In the original good gods 2 the parbs, „„ 


+ You ſeem to go with, nor is it hard to'gueſs | 
When you are pleas'd, by a malicious Joy, | 
A glowing pleaſure. - Sure you ſmile revenge, 


* 


„ 

This giddy, frantic man, d hotm eld Trg 5 
Has thunder-ſtruck with heary accuſation, ** © —_ 05 " 
| Tho” conſcious of no inward gu ilt, Jet beats; a Yin * 8 
He fears Fora afta, fears "ER, bis ſhadow ; wed 
He fears the multztude "3 and, which is . ede 
An age of lay ghter, 6 out t of all” mankind, 2 n. 
He Abe me me to 1 2 R br: n 4 11 Men! va 
Swears that Adrgftus ang & the lean-look'd prophet 


Are joint canſpiraters ; and with J. en : 1 
Appeaſe the raving bebaut; " which I fore FAME YG "wy ; J 


To do x ' enn 7 515 : 10 Arni 1 _ {14 44 4 Trp þ* $4 FY 4 L 
? , 4 
i 01.2 Not bots nd bu 
Pyr. A WAPe d aldertaking;” 9 
3 f 3; 81 + 92 
Directly oppoſite to your own, intereſt, 5 


Cre. No, dull Pyracmon; when I left kis nr" 
'With'alf the wings with whieh revenge « could imp 
My flight, I gain'd the midſt o' the city; 
There, ſtanding on a pile of dead and dying, 
I to the mad and Tickly müftſtü deri, 
With interrupting ſobs, cry'd out, Oh, Thebes ! 
Oh, wretched Thebes, thy king, thy OEdipus, 
This barbarous ſtranger, this 1 monſter, 
Is by the oracle, the wiſe Tirefies,” ö 
Proclaim'd the murderer of thy ron Laius ) 
Jocaſta, too, no longer n]/ my ka : 
Ts found completter in the horrid mw; und el. 
Here I renounce all tyes of blood and nature 
For thee, Oh, Theb:s, dear Thebes, poor = — 
And _ I e ö and then the rabble . 


#4 # +% 4 


Gabbled Web ; revenge was all the cry. 
Pyr. This cannot fail; * . e on the — 
And ang . 0 0 


f Arc 


TI _ 
* This giddy; Beiv-b . King, mah: 


Hai is a vulger profaic turn. 


4 


e with a — * and betf WET 

Whom he had wrought ;/ I wer bim to "" 

And head the forces while che heat was in them, - 2 

So, to the palace I retutn'd, to meet Ft; [6A 

The King, and'greet bim with ee Kioty. iS 8 

But fee, he enters.” (© . Yo 

Enter OEdipus and Jocalt tha SO 

Ot. Said you that Phoybas is arriv'd; and er * 
Entreats he may return, withbut being alk d 0] 

Of ought concerning what we have diſcover'd ? * 4 
Fec. He ſtarted when I told him your intent; TO 

Replying, what he Knew of that affair eee ee 

Would give no ſatis faction to the King; ERIfJS en 21:9] 

Then, falling on his knees, begg d, NE me! TW Boiler os 

To be diſmiſs'd from court: he trembled N 

As if convulfive death had ſeiz'd upon him, e OO 

And ftammer'd in his abrupt pray'r fo wildly, u 

That had he been the murderer of Lai. 

Guilt and diſtraction could not more Ln t. 

OEdip. By your deſcription, ſure as plagues and N 
Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome deed that ſhuns the light tf 
Begot thoſe fears; if thou refpeX'ſt my peace, ' * ford 
Secure him, dear Juen; for en 3 bs! 
Shrinks at his name, se Eiug 

© Poe. Rather let him go; 

So my poor boding heart would have it be, | 3 
Without a reaſon, _ | Ve 4% 3 
OEdip. Hark, the Thebans a hrs Fan» , 

Therefore retire : and once more, if thou lor me, 

Let Phorbas be retain d. | 

Foc. You ſhall, while L | 

Have life, be ſtill obey'd : 


„% . D 1 Pi U „% 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft endgarments. 8 
And ſet the faireſt countenance to view; 

Your gloomy: Eyes, my Lord, betray a bee. 
And inward languiſhing: That oracle e 2012 ) IG 


4.4 — #3 * op Av 


Eats like a ſubtle worm its venom d way, - bees 
e JE OF ö 


Preys on your hearty and rots the noble epr ee. 
Es Howe'er the'beauteous outſide ſhews ſo lovely... ; ns Fe 


Ja 4 > 


- OEdip. Ok, thou wilt kill ne with thy Jove 7 exceſs 1 
All, all e the Thehans ce come. * [Exit Joc. 
[OEdipus Jrems to. pauſe awhile, tron chin | 


— * 7 * wo 557 . 


OEdip. Ha! again that ſcream of oe! 3 T8940 
Or is it but the Work of melancholy ? _ RE 
When the ſun ſets, ſhadowy, that ſhew'd: at LY a 1 10 oh” 


But ſmall, appear moſt. Jong and. terrible; N TT 
So when we think, Fate hovers o'er, our hepds = MLS an | 
Our apprehenſiqns ſhoot beyond all bounds, "# 
Owls, ravens, crickets, ſeem the watch of death, 
Nature's worſt yeni fears ber e, bas 
Echoes, the very leavings of a vort. 
Grow habbling ghoſts, and call us to our ges; i 2 iat! 
Each mole· hill thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, | 
While we fantaſtic dreamers beaye and puff, 


TT «© 4s _ 


| As if, like Atlas, with. theſe. mortal ſhoulders 
"we could ſuſtain the burden of the world. 
[Creon comes feu 
Cre. Oh, ſacred Sir, my royal, Lord— + ng Fa 
OEdip. What now ? AK 
Thou ſeem'ſt affrighted at ſome dreadfu] action, 


Thy breath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are fix'd 


On 


* Ghoſt. OEdipus ! 9. 
s OEdip. Ha! again that ſtream Abel. iS 
Thrice have I heard, thrice fince the nente dam d 
| It hallow'd loud, as if my guardian ſpirit 8 
2M cara from ſome vaulted manſion, OEdipus / 
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On me for aid, as if tou wert purſud: 


I ſent thee to the Thebans : Tak hy e, i e303 

Fear not, this palace is a rc Nido nd 

The King himſelf's thy guard. |: Gal as 5 Ailton bu, 
Cre. For me, alas! i ast E179 ir xl 5 


My life's not worth à thought, * e your! L 
But fly, my Lord: fly as your life is ſacredy | . 

Tour fate is precious to your faithful Creon, 

Who therefore, on his knees, thus proftrate,+begs :- 

You would remove from: Thebes that vows yn ruin. 
When I but offer'd at your innocenſeecc 
They gather'd ſtones and menac'd me with deat, 
And drove me through the ſtreets, with imprecations 
Againſt your facred pet ſon, and thoſe traitors + 
Who juſtify'd your guilt, which:curs'd\Tarefias;..., . 
Told, as from heay'n, was cauſe of their deſtruction, . * 


OBdip. Riſe, worthy Creon, haſte and e. 


Rank them in equal part upon the ſquare, , : 

Then open every gate of this gur palace, U 0 
And let the torrent in. Hark, it comes. 1 6 ꝓ— 
I hear them roar : begone, and break down all 

The . that would Gan n furious * 


[Exit Creon with: . | 


Enter Ad Wong 47 ** drawn. 
Adr. Vour city 


Ts all in arms, all bent to your deſtruAion;, 
I heard but now, where | was cloſe e, us . 
A thund' ring ſhout, which made my gaolers vaniſh, 
Cry, Fire the palace; where's the cruel king? 
Yet, * th” infernal gods, __ awful N 7 


, 2 1 I 7 x © "I 1 
D: — M3: * 7 + 4 


* That have accus'd. you, hich theſe ear bave har, 
And theſe eyes ſeen.— — —— 500 FE: * 


9 m OT TTS v 


lun lines are omitted, becauſe OP refer to the appearance of the ghoſt. | 


— 
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I fear, my King, 1 believe you gulltlef s. 
For, ſince I knew the royal OEdibu, * 9111 ry) af wr! * 
I have 0bſery'd in all his acts ſuch truth bo A ok 124 
And god-like clearneſs; that TNT hole” Faw 260T 
Of blood and ſpirits, PII defend his life, © rt 
And here have ſworn to periſn by his fide . 
OREdip. Be * pods, how aaf this ee. 
| ay Ser bm 
Oh, Wannen " 
Aar. Defend your innocence, ſpeak like youre, 
And awe the rebels with your ed virtue. | 
But hark | the ſtorm comes nearer, FIT! | 138% Ar 
OEdip. Let it come. 187 | Tt 9th hr 
The force of majeſty RFF ERR 59 mor fruiss/ 
But in a general wrack : ö Def of 
The difference twixt a threſhold and a thron. 
Enten Creon, Pyracmon, Alcander, Tireſias, Theben⸗ ; 
Ale Where, where's this eruel king? ee ert 
There ſtands your plague, the ruin, deſolation | 
Ol this unhappy Speak; hall 1 kill n: 19 785 
Or ſhall he be caſt out to baniſnmen t 
All Theb. To baniſhment, away with him. | 
OEdip. Hence, you barbarians, to your flaviſh diſtance! + 
Did I for this relieve you when beſieg'd 
By this fierce prince, when coop'd within your won: M 
And to the very brink of fate'reduc'd? © 1 
When lean- jaw d famine made more havock of you, 
Than does the plague ? But I rejoice I-know you, ' ' 
Know the baſe ſtuff that OY your vide ſouls: BO 


+ Fix tho cath your odd looks; for be , 


Who dares to face me, Deen wall). {We 
May brave the majeſty oi thund' ring Four, © 


— 9 LO”. + | 
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The gods be praisd,; L needed not-your empire, 
Born to a greater, nobler, of my o˙nm ; ⁊ĩͤ | 
Nor ſhall the Sceptre of the earth now win me 1 
To rule fuch brutes, ſo barbarous a people. 6d" 
Adr. Methinks, my Lord, I ſee a fad repentance, 
A general conſternation ſpread among them. 
-OEdip. My: reigi-is'at.an.end:;- yet ere Lfniſh— 
I'll do a juſtice that becomes a monarch, 
A monarch, who, i'th' midſt of Pad. a . 
Dares act as on his throne encompaſt round! | 11 
With nations for his guard. Alcandery you 
Are nobly ney therefore hall arr head: He. 
a — 
Here, Hamon; wks him; Oh for this; and . 15 
Let cords diſpatch them. Hence away with them. 
Tir. Oh, ſacred prince, patdon diſtracted Thebes, 
Pardon her, if ſhe acts by Heav'n's award; 
If that th' infernal ſpirits have declar'd 
The depth of fate, and if our oracles 
May ſpeak, Oh, do not too ſeverely deal, 
But let thy wretched Thebes at leaſt complain: 
If thou art guilty, Heav'n will make it known: 
If innocent, then let Tirefias die. | 
OEdip. I take thee at thy word; haſte, ſave Alcander : 
I ſwear the prophet, or the king ſhall die. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebant, of my oath ; 
And Phorbas be the umpire. | 
Tir. I ſubmit. f/ 3 2 


It 


* i | 7 3.3610 20 | 4 : "Enter 
1 | | | [Trumpets ſound. 
OEdip. What means thoſe trumpets 4 | 


The flouriſh of Trumpers in this place is omitted, or 4 reaſon men- 
tioned in a note near the beginning of the ſecond Act. 
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dur Hamon, — . 
Hem. From your native country, 
Great Sir, the fam'd gon is << 98 £ 902 Lic. 
That renown'd favourite of the king —_ — 4! 
Herner nu. | 


And ſues for audience. 


OEdip. Haſte, Fe. . and tell bm that T burn. 
T* embrace him. 

Ham. The Queen, e eee 
In private conf renee ; but behold her here. 
| Enter Jocaſta, Eurydice, Qc. 
Tor. Hail, happy OEdipus, happieſt of kings! 
. Henceforth be bleſt, bleſt as thou canſt deſire, 
Sleep without fears the blackeſt nights away; 
Let furies haunt thy palace, thou ſhalt fleep 
Secure, thy l 
As infant dreams. 

OEdip. What does the ſoul of all wy joys intend ? 
And whither would this rapture ? 

Foc. Oh, I could rave, 
Pull down thoſe lying fanes, and bern that vault, | 
From whence reſounded thoſe falſe oracles, 
That robb'd my love of reſt : if we muſt pray, 
Rear in the ſtreets bright altars to the gods, KAN 
Let virgins heads adorn the ſacrifice ; | 
And not a grey-beard forging prieſt come ears . 
To pry into the bowels of the victim, | 


And with his dotage mad the gaping works; £6 


But ſee, the oracle that I will truſt, 


True as the gods, and affable as men. 
Enter Egeon. Kneels. 
OEdip. Oh, to my arms, welcome, my dear Agon; 


Ten 
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Welcome to me, "a 5 | 
As, to a finking mariner, 3 
The lucky plank that bears him the "a 6 
But ſpeak, Oh, tell me what ſo mighty j joy 
Is this thou bring ſt, which ſo tranſports Focafta? 
Joe. Peace, peace Ægeon, let Focaſta tell him a 
Oh, that I could for ever charm, as now, | -* 
My deareſt OEdipus ; thy royal father, ane e 
Polybus, king of Corinth, is no more. 4 
OEdip. Ha! can it be geen, anſwer me, 
And ſpeak in ſhort what my Tocafta's 142 
May over- do. _ | 
Ege. Since, in few words, my pil Lord, you aſk 
To know the truth; king Pohbus is dead. 
OEdip. Oh, all you po. s, ist poſlible ? What, dead ! 
But that the tempeſt of my joy may riſe _ 
By juſt degrees, and hit at laſt the ſtars: | | 
Say, how, how dy'd he? Ha! by ſword, by fire, N = ; 
By poiſon, or aſſaſſins ? Speak, what way ? | | 9 
Or did he languiſh long in ſome diſeaſe? 
Age. Of no diſtemper, of no blaſt he dy'd, 
But fell like autumn-fruit that mellow'd long : 
En wonder'd at, becauſe he dropp'd no ſooner. t 
| Y 2 | Tir, 


+ Ten heated Kara Oh, my ſoſter- father, 
OEdipus did not yet know that fgeon had preſerv'd him when ex- 
pos'd in infancy, this appellation is therefore premature. 


% Or water; By aſſaGinates, or poiſon ? mf! 


4 Pate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore years z "Oy 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten winters more ; | 


„ fEys. 


Tr. Fate! Nature! Fortune! What is all Wis Wörld? 
OEdip. Now, dotard; "how: thou blind, old, WR, 


a prophet, Stn : qr 
Where are your boding ghoſts, your " Altars now'y” $ 03: 2A 
Your birds of knowledge,” that ii in duſky a irn Ful af 1 
Chatter fyturity ? and where are nor ; 7 5 \ 18 


Vour oracles that call'd me parricide? © OP gate rl? r e 
Is he not dead ? laid % his monument? N 
And was not I in "Thebes when Fate attic un = T 
Avaunt, be gone, you  viſors of the gods! N Nb 91." 
Were I as other ſons, now I mould weep HS SG 
But, as I am, Tre reaſon to rejoice; | 


And will, though his cold ſhade ſhould rife Wor vaſt me. 
Od, fgr this death, let waters break their _ ne 
Rocks, valleys, hills, with ſplitting Hos 992 5 


fo, Jocqſtg, h Pgan ſing. RY SAR e en ” 
Tir. Who would not now conclude a e 0 l 


But all Fate's turns are ſwift and — 
ge, Your royal mother, Merope, as if 
| She had no ſoul ſince you | forſook Ld land, 
. | Waves 
Till, like a 2 worn * with Sing 9 80 8 
The wheels of weary{life at laſt Rood till. 

This fimile, though pretty, is here improper, becauſe that the ſubje& 
of it was invented very many ages _ the- charaQers of this Tragedy 
- exiſted. Y 

OEdip. Oh, let me ond thee in my youthful arms, 

And ſmother my old age in thy embraces, 1 6 
Yes, Thebans, yes, Focaſta, yes, Adraftus, 

Old Polybus, the king, my father's dead. 

Fires ſhall be kindled in th midſt of Thebes ; 

I' th' midſt of tumult, wars, and peſtilence, 

I will rejoice for Pelybus's death, _ 

Know, be it known to the limits of the world; 

Vet farther, let it paſs yon dazzling _ 
The manſion of the gods, and ſtrike them deaf 


With everlaſting peals of thund'ring joy. 


Waves all the neighb'ring princes that adore herr. 


% 


& Dd 4 r w 173 


_ OEdip.. Waves all 00" N 4 paging? for whe 7 | 
Oh, ſpeak. 
Ege. Shef the“ in full-blown flow'r if glorious beauty, 
Grows cold, ev'n in the ſummer of her age; 


And for your ſake has ſworn to die unmarry d. een «HH 
OEdip. How] for my fake, die, and not _ Oh, 
My fit returns. . 


Age. This diamond, with a thouſand kiſſes bleſs'd,... | 
With thouſand fighs and wiſhes: for your ſafety, ,, 
She charg'd me-give you, with the ow * 

Of our Corintbian Lords. 


OEdip. There's magie in it, e it 8 aht; 6 on 


= 


There's not a beam it darts, but carries hel, 


Hot flaſhing luſt, and necromantic inceſt: os 
Take it from theſe ſick eyes, Oh, hide it rs me. Fo — 
No, my Fecafta, though Thebes caſt me out, . 
While Merope's alive, I'Il ne'er retun n 
Oh, rather let me walk round the wide world | s 
A beggar, than accept-2.diadem | 


On ſuch abhorr'd. conditions, 5 af ; 


Joc. You make, my Lord, your own unhappineſs, | 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs fears. 


OEdip. Needleſs! Ob, all you gods By heav'n Id rather 


 Embrue my hands up to my very ſhoulders 


In the dear entrails of the beſt of fathers, 
Than offer at the execrable act | 
Of damn'd inceſt : therefore no more of her, Th | | 
Age. And why, Ob, ſacred Sir, if ſubjects may 2 hs 
Preſume to look into their monarch's breaſt, $28 
Why ſhould the chaſte and ſpotleſs Merope | 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts as T muſt bluſh to name? 
OEdip. Becauſe the god of Delphos did forewarn me, 


With 


174 4 1 1 


Wich thundering oracles. W ning 4 2 da 1 
ee. May Lentreat to 3 . "78 wy AO 
'. OEdip. Yes, my Egeon; but the ſad remembrance | 

Quite blaſts my ſoul: See then the ſwelling . 
Methinks I have his image nom in viemmm WF 
He mounts the Tripos in a minute's ſpace, , ; e 
His elouded 3 RAO 
While from his mouth HJ 


Theſe diſmal words are heard : nomnib- 2g t 
Fly, wretch, whom Fate has Joom'd 4 ihy father's blood rl, 
And witlf prepoſt'rous births d womb to fill, - 
te. Is this the cauſe, | OPS 
OEaip. The edle Why, is it not a REN” IA e 
Ege. Great Sir, you may return: And tho * 
Enjoy the queen (which all the gods 2277 * +, — 
The act would prove no inceſt. Cs OM 
- OEdip. How, Egeor? n 
Though I enjoy'd my mother, not r * 2 
Thou rav'ſt, and ſo do I; and theſe all cateh + 
My madneſs—— What, not inceſt with my mother? 
295 My Lord, queen Merope is not your mother. 
OEdip. Ha f _ [ Rear thee Ter Not _ 
My mother! 
Ege. Nor was Pohbus your . 8 
OEdip. Then all my days and TY muſt now be ſpent 
In curious ſearch to find out theſe dark parents 
Who gave me to the'world ; ſpeak then, _ 
By all the gods celeſtial and infernal, 
By all the ties of nature, blood, and friendſhip, 


Conceal not, from this rack'd deſpairing vr iN 


\ 


| + My een; lock, they re dead with deep ciftraftion.. 
Not inceſt ! What, not inceſt with my mother ? 


'OE | {DSTIPSUSS 


A point, or ſmalleſt grain of what thou know'R : 
Speak then, Oh, anſwer to-my In - | 
If royal Pohbus was not my father, 
Why was I call'd his fon? 
Ege. He, from my arms, 
| Receiv'd you as the faireſt gift of Nature. 
Not but you were adorn'd with all the riches 
That empire could beſtow in W mancles 
Upon its infant heir. | 
OEdip. But was 1 made the heir of Corint's an, 
Becauſe Egeon's hands preſented me? n 
Age. By my advice, 
Being paſt all hope of children, | 
He took, embrac'd, and own'd you for his fon. 


"x75 


OEdip. Perhaps 1 then am yours; tu me, fr 5 


If it be ſo command my duty then, 
And take th'obedience of your new-found offspring. 
Age. You are not mine, nor ought I to be bleſt 


With ſuch a god-like offspring. Sir, : found you 
Upon the mount Citheron, * © 


OEdip. Oh, ſpeak, ſay on the valley of Citheron. — 


Citberon ſpeax the valley of Citheron. 


1 If ic be fo, I'll kneel and weep before you, 
egen ee eg b 
Imploring pardon, 
Kill me, if you pleaſe, | 
1 will not writhe my body at the wound : 
But fink upon your feet with a laſt figh, 
And aſk forgiveneſs with my dying hands. 
ge. Oh, riſe, and call not to this aged cheek 
TR EUR > hn Foy woes jay ares 


OA Oh, ſpeaks, go on, the air grows ſendble 
Of the great things you utter, and is calm: — ; 
The hurty d orbs, with ſtorms ſo rack'd oh late, = 
Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Fove were talking. 

K 


Age. 


! 


„„ pte s. 


Age. Oft-times. before: I thither did 1 4A 
Charm'd with the converſation of a man 0 Ness 
Who led a rural life, and had command | Lie a1 11 
Oer all the ſhepherds, who about thoſe wake: fr a 


Tended their numerous flocks ;. In this man's _ 


| I faw you ſmiling.at a fatal dagger, ein 04.42 435 


Whoſe point be often offer'd at your ern ud 22 74 


But then you ſinil'd, and then. he-drew it back,, 


Whether he lives, or not; and who. has now | 


Then lifted it again, you ſmil'd agaiin ; 


Till he at laſt in fury threw. it from him 
And cry'd aloud, The gods forbid thy death... _ + 
Then I ruſh'd in, and after ſome diſcourſe, 958 
To me he did bequeath your innocent life ;. 


And I the welcome care to Polybus.. 


OEdip. To whom bel th make of the Bephts? 
ge. His name I know not, or I have forgot: | 
That he was of the family of Las, | 
1 well remember. 
OEAip. And is your friend alive? * if be bes 1 
I'll buy his preſence, though it coſt my crown... , _, 
Age. Your menial attendants beſt can tell Tr 


His place. 

Fec. Winds, bear me to ſome barren. iſland, | 
Where print of human feet was never ſeen! ? [ Aſde. 
OEdip. If there be any here that knows at 
Whom he deſcrib'd, I charge him on his life | 
To ſpeak ; concealment ſhall be ſudden death: 
But he who het him forth, hall have reward 


Beyond ; 


+ O'er-grown with weeds of uch a We height, 
. Their baleful tops are waſh'd with belly*ng clouds; 
Beneath whoſe venomous ſhade I may have vent 
Fot harrors that would blaſt ths barbarous world. 


— * 4 = + 
Sy a3 4s 
( * 


r r un 


Beyond ambition's luſt. i ux 4 800 greet) 469 11 48983 
3 Tir. His name is Pura; a HOW enn * 
5 Jocaſla knows him well; but wil 1 3% q 
Adviſe, reſt where you are, and ſeek 1 
OEAdip. Then all goes well, fines Phitbat:is leurs 
By my Focaflac Haſte, and bring him forth: - 

My love, my queen, give orders. Hal — + 
Theſe tears, and gromhsy: n Spa my fan 
Why are thy troubles ? | 95 a 
Fer. Tours; and yours art e Fein 
Let me conjurs you tale the prophet's- — 939 
And let this Phorum) 47 9 1 19% 6 
OEdis. Not fot the world. | 
By all the gods, I'll ee bs x: | 
Attends the ſeareh: I hae alrendy pat 
Fhe middle of the ſtream; and to return 
Seems greater labour, nme. 2 28 3 | 
Therefore produce him. LIN | | 
Foc. Once more, by the gods, 3 
I beg, my OEdipus, my lord, my life, 
My love, my all, my only, utmoſt hope, 
I beg you, baniſh Phorbar: Ou, the gods, 
I kneel, that you may grant this firſt requeſt. 
Deny me all things elſe ; but for my ſakes... 
And as you prize your on eternal quiet, 
Never let Phorbas come into your — 
OEdip. You muſt be rais'd, and Phorbgs Quilt r appear, 
Though his dread eyes were bailiſks. Guards, Haſte, 
Search the FE . n nn hither. 
| - Banalt Guaras. . 
Ju. Oh, OEdipus, at tha, Some 1 5 3 
And ſtop their entrance, ere it be too late! hg de 
g We ee ee n 4p 1 | 
1 CW 230% „„ 558 bem hn] ine? + Wick 


— — — 


* 


| 


7 E@ D177 s. | 
Wich furies, lain out- right with mere'diftraction, - | _-- 


- Keep from your eyes, and e e eee 

Forbear this ſearch, I'll think * * ed 

Will you yet hear me? in 56 4 K „el 
OEidip. Tempeſts' will be beard,” Ps. .4t 

— rocks hi bf ep. 3— 

If chou truly lov't me, NY Buy ep 45 Me 

Either forbear this ſubject, or retire. 6 tent $129 T 


As. 2165} 
oc. Alas l my Lord. (Eat Jocaſta. 
OEdip. She's gone; and 28 he went, methought her eyes 

Grew larger, while a thouſand frantic ſpirits. (| 

Seething, like riſing bubbles, on the brim, 1 

Peep'd from the watery brink, and glow'd upon me; AC 

Tu ſeek no more; but huſh my genius up, F 

That throws me on my fate.——Impoſlible!  _ 


f ay 


* Enter Hæmon, Guards, with Phorbas. 


®* Foc, Prepare then, wretched prince 1 
Codd es F.. 
A flaw made through the center, by ſome god, 
Through which the groans of ghoſts may ftrike thy cares 
They will not wound thee as this tory will. 
Hark, hark! a hollow voice calls out aloud, 
Focafia | Yes, Ill to the royal bed, | 
Where firſt the myſteries of our loves were ated, , 
And double dye it with imperial erimton z 
Tear off this curling hair, | 
Be gorg'd with fire, tab every vital part, 1 75 
And when ut laſt 'm lain, to crown the horror, 
My poot tormented ghoſt ſhall cleave the ground, 
To try if hell can yet more deeply wound. [Foie 
o Pocaſta's ſpeech here, or at leaſt the beginning of it, has been tranſ- 
tert d to Tirefias in the laſt act, becauſe I thought that it was too long for 
a perſon in her diftreſs, and that if ſhe went off the ſtage in this manner 
lies Sopbocle; has made her retire) the effect would be more moving. 


1 7 


D T r o s 


Oh, wretched man, whoſe too, top duly Hopghes | 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping heav'n's round, 
With an eternal hurry of the foul! 

Nay there's a time when ev'n the rolling year 


Seems to ſtand till, dead calms are in the ocean, | | 


When not a breath difturbs the drowzy waves: 

But man, the very monſter of the world, 

Is ne'er at reſt, the ſoul for ever wakes, 

Come then, ſince Deſtiny thus drives us on, 

Let's know the bottom, Hamon, you I ſent: 

Where is that Phorbas.? ? | 
Enter Hæmon, with Phorbas and others. 

Hem. Here, my royal Lord. 


OEdip. Speak firſt, geon, ſays is this the man? 7) 
Age. My Lord, it is: though Time has plough'd that face 


With many furrows ſince I ſaw it firſt; 
Yet I'm too well acquainted with the can 
Quite to forget it. 

OE dip. Peace! ſtand back a while. 
Come hither, friend; I hear thy name is Phorbas. 


Why doſt thou turn thy face? I charge.thee anſwer | 


To what I ſhall enquire ; wert thou not once 
The ſervant to king Laius here in Thebes? _ _ _ 


Phor. I was, great Bir, his true and faithful ſervant, 


Born and bred yp in court, no foreign ſlave. 


OEdip. What office hadſt thou? What was thy employ 


ment ? 


Phor. 1 He made me lord of adn. | 


For much he lov'd them: Oft I entertain'd 


Aa or 


here, 


3 


* * £ & 
* 


| With 
„ 0Edipur, after ſhewing ſuch earneftneſs to ſpeak | with Pber has, 


would naturally addreſs himſelf to him immediately, on. his entrance, 
© without indulging his r 1 


OOO ˙ a I POT ey gp SR; 


S. 


00 c D1yyy 8 
With ſporting ſwains, oer whom 1 had command. 
OEdip. Where was * A * what par 
o'th'country 
Dias thou moſt frequently reſort? | 
Pbor. To mount Citheron, and the pleafant vallies 
Which all about lie ſhadowing its large . 
OEatrp. Come forth _ Ha 7 why fare l thou, 
Phorbas ? © 
J Forward, 1 ſay, and face to face confront him 3 " 
Look wiſtly on bint—=on that r 
And tell me on thy life, ſay, doſt thou know him? _ 
Didft thou e er ſee him? cer converſe with * 
Near mount Citheron # ; 
Pber. With whom, my Lord, this man? 
\* OF4jp. This man, this old, this venerable man: 
Speak, didſt thou ever meet him there ? | 
© Phor., Where, ſacred Sir? 2 4 
oa, New mount Cithzron ; anſwer to the caval, 
Didft thou e'er ſee this man near mount Citherm? s- 
Pz;or. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen lines like thoſe 
His viſage bears; but know not where, nor when. _ 
Ege. 15 t peffble you Would 1 
There are perhaps n 
Particulars, which may excite-your dead nn 
Have you forgot took an infant from you, 
Doom d üb be tniirder'd in a gloomy vale | | _ 
The ſwaddling- bands were purple, wrought * 
Have you forgot too how you wept, and begg'd 
That I would breed him up, and aſk no mote 7. 
© Phor, Whate'er I begg'd, thou, like a dotard, ſpeak'ſ 
More than is requiſite. And what of this? 
My is is it mention d now'? And why, Oh, why 


+ Lock ein on kim, through him, if thou canft, _ 


þ *Tis a king ſpeaks ; and royal minutes are 
Of much more worth than thouſand yulgar year? 7 


& Dir ISS a 
Doſt thou betray the ſecrets of thy friend? | 
Ege. Be not too raſh, That infant grew at laſt 
A King; and here the happy monarch ſtands. 
 Phor. Ha] whither would'| thou? * what haſt thou 
utter'd | 
For what thou'ſt (aid, death ſtrike thee had for ever . 
OEdip. Forbear to curſe the innocent; and be? 
Accurs'd thyſelf, equivocating ſlave. 
Pbor. Oh, heav'ns! wherein, my Lord, have I offegded ? 
. OEitdip. Why ſpeak you not according to my charge ? 
Bring forth the rack; ſince mildneſs cannot win you, 
Torments ſhall force. 
Phor. Hold, hold, Oh, dreadful Sir 
You will not rack an innocent old man. 
OEdip. Speak then, 
Pbor. Alas, what would you have me fay 2... EFT» 
OEdip. Did this old man take from your arms an infang? 
Pbor. He did: and, Oh, I wiſh to all the gods, 
Phorbas had periſh'd in that very moment,” 
 OEidip. Moment | Thou ſhalt be hours, days, year A 
dying. 
Here, bind bete. with my fey > 
But I ſhall find a a 6 
- Phor. My Lord, I ſaid 
1 gave the infant to him, | 
OFdip. Was he thy own, or given thee by another ? 
Phor. He was not mine; but given me by another. 
OEdip. Whence? and from whom ? What city ? Of 
what houſe ? : 
| Phor. Oh, royal Sir, I bow ms to the 
Would I could fink beneath it: By the gods, 


»Accurſt thyſelf, thou ſhifting traitor, villain, 
Pamn'd hypocrite, equivocating flave. 9" 


2 EE D 1 P v $. 
I do conjure you to inquire no more. | 
OEdip. Furies and hell! Hemon, bring forth the mak, 
Fetch hither cords, and-knives, and ſulphurous flames ; - 
pure | 
And burnt alive. | 
Oh Gn aa bs ben 15 
OEdip. Riſe then, and ſpeak. HO 
Phor. Dread Sir, I will. 
OEdp. e 
Phor. One of King Laius family. 
OE Oh, you immortal gods! But ſay, who wivt? 
Which of the family of Laius gave it? 
A ſervant, or one of the royal blood? 
Phor. Oh, wretched ſtate l I die, unlefs I ſpeak ; 
And, if I ſpeak, moſt certain death attends me 
OEidip. "Tien Ode e nme 


W 19 di 
White 1e dag to underſtand the horror 
For I grow cold. 

Pher. The Queen Fecaffa told me | 
It was her ſon by Larus. 

OEdip. Ob; you gods 1—Bue did the give it thee 

Phor. My Lord, ſhe did, 

OEdip. Wherefore ? For what Oh break not yur 

my heart; 
Though my eyes burſt, no matter. Wut thou tell * 
Or, muſt I aſk for ever! for what end, 
'Why the gave thee her child ? 

 Pher. To murder it. 

OEdip- Oh, more than forage! murder her own bowels! 
Without a cauſe ! hue” fo \ | 
 Pher. There was a dreadful one, 
WW — ane fn. 


"Ie 


p u » 

Should kill his father, and enjoy his mother. 

ö OEdip. But one thing A] ůùù——— % 4) 
Feca/ta told me thou wert by the chariot - | ts. | 
| When the old king was flain. Speak,” ee 5 
For I ſhall never aſk thee ought agaiu, 8 
What was the number of th' aſſaſſinate?:?: ANI 

Phor. The dreadful deed was acted but by-one; v36b 1 
And ſure that one had much of your;reſemblance, - / / 

OEdip. Tis well! I thank Jou. ns tis — 

well! a: 
Daggers, and poiſons | . EBA 
For my diſpatch: and you, you mercileſs: rn u 
Hoard up your thunder- ſtones; eee „A 
For crimes of little note. alli. 

Adr. Help, Hæmon, help, and e a forwasd, 
Chafe, chafe his temples ; how, the mighty ſpirits 4 
Struggle for vent | But ſee, he breathes again. r. 

. OEdip. Oh, barbarous men, and, Oh, the hated light, 
Why did you force me back to curſe the day; | 
To curſe my friends ;. to blaſt with this dark breath 
The yet untainted earth and circling.air ? 

To raiſe new plagues, and call new vengeance down, 
Why did you tempt the gods, and dare to touch me? * 
Stand from this ſpot, I wiſh you'as my friends, 

And come Hot near me, leſt the gaping earth 


» * 4s — : 


' Swallow you too Lo, I am gone already. 


[Drau, and claps his ſwordl ta his breaft, which 
Adraſtus frikes away with his foot. 
+ Half firangled with the damp his forrows rais'd, 


T And vigorous nature breaks through renden. 
How fares my royal friend? 
OEdip. The worſe for you. 


e Methinks there's not a hand that gralps this hell, 
* K But ſhould run up like flax all blaſing fre. 


Aar. 


91 0 © | 
Oren, dune, Homer, helps bold dim... 8 
| OEdip. Cruel Adraftur| Wilt thou, +. 
. ain 
Oh, by theſe melting eyes, 1 | wi 
With all the low ſubmiſſtons of a ſlave, Ib t66 6) 

I do conjurs chee give my horrors way; rar ith 
9 dic dl 


As well thou may ſt adviſe a tortur d wreteh, 2 
All mangled o'er from head to foot with wounds, - 
And his bones broke; to wuit a better da. 
Adr. ee eee eee, ng | TY 
r this wapelt of your fot;? ike $24 214 a i 


Nr. Tho baniſid 73 hex, mn ee ee 
Th infernal pow ro themſelves exact no more:. 
eri — * * 


e A , 0. 


99 
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| + . theſe the obligations of my fle. 

Oh, worſe than worſt of my moſt barbarous foes ! 
Dear, dear Adraflus, Took with half an eye Fai i 

On my unheard- of woes, and judge thyſelf, * 
If it be fit chat ſuch a wretchſhould u ark 


I og. eee. eee 3 
Hence, from my arms, avaunt. Enjoy thy mother! 
What, violate, with beſtial appetite, 2 | 
The ſacred veils that wrapt thee yet unborn? | > 
Tuts is not to be borne! Hence : off I ny; | 
For they who let my vengeance, make themfelves 
 Accomplices in my moſt horrid guilt. 
Adr. Let it be fo: we fence Hear'w's fory from you, 
And ſuffer all together : this, perhaps, | 
When ruin comes, may help to break your fall. N 
OEdip. Oh, that, as oft I have at Aeben: 
The ſtage ariſe, and the big clouds — 
. „ n | 
Irn ei ee The 


* 


Dir uk 
OEdip. Dycoke preach ealamneth }4-Oh-—i fall go anth= 

I am already ſo my brain's ori fire. 

Come darkneſs then, and everlaſting night © 

Il be filver moon be blotted from ber orb! | 

This pond'rous earth, and all yon marble ſky + 

| Meet lie the hand of Jrur to eruſh mankind ' *' * 
And all the elements in fervent heat: 

With dreadful noiſe diſſolve, ant paſs away | + * 
Oh, how I'm eharm'd what beautiful diſorder! 

Stop, ſtop that cloud I'll up and firide the blaſt 

Let me be plac'd amid this wreck of nature, „be 7 

Behold the chaos of confliging matter - «#2 

Admire the tumult, and applaud the gods! WI mew 

Then ye powers (if pity dwells on-bigh)- 

At length with me your dreadful ruin cloſe, 

With . and being, end at once my . 


. ' 
2 gde the Pond. 1 1 I 
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mack 3 and all yon marbls reof t. 
y cet, like the hand of Fove, and cruſh mankind! 
For all the elements, and all the pow'rs © 
Celeftial, nay, terreſtrial, and infernal, ah * 
Conſpire the rack of out- caſt OEdipus. 
Fall darkneſs then, and everlaſting night 
Shadow the globe; may the un never den. 
: The filver moon be blotted from her orb; * * 
And for an univerſal rout of nature 
Theough all the inmod chambers of the ſly, | 
ee one Reg arts | 
Baut god meet gods, and juſtle in the dark; 4; 14 
S That jars may riſe, — hat, 
Which may to atoms ſhake the ſolid world. - bs 1 


+ The three preceding e had no 
r r 


1 | Mm Dvd. 1 U:i 
a 
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4 . T. V. 
Inn Cn Manes and Pros. aa 


Outer 5 
Tessa, . | 
(Which ſure were great as royalty cer form'd) 
Fortune and my auſpicious ſtars have crown d. c- 
Hie. Mig ee eee. 5 


Find out Eurydia ; + | ines big os 114, cd 250 owt 
ee 45 viowelt 
Mark d out for greatneſs, 4.151 0pm b 

Alc. See curſt. ©: , 25 2 
As one eee e eee 


Thought innocent, and therefore much lamented 

By all the Thebans + you muſt mark him dead: 

Since nothing but his death, not-baniſhment, 

Can give aſſurance to your doubtful reign. 

Cre. Well have you done, 1 

Of racking tranſport, where the little ſtreams 

Of love, revenge, and all the under paſſions, 

Were quite devour'd u oe vt glph of empire 3 

” aun Prone, = YL TE) WG» | bc 

Eurydice ſhall die, or be my bride. . 

Alcander, eee b 

My menial ſervants, and all thoſe whom change 

nnen. 

| „ © diadem, thou contre of ambidon, = N 0 | 

e Sis Wr al its different lines are reconcil'd, mg. avis 7 + \ 
As if thou vt the hemmt cle of e „* bn 53249 


av D* * p vs. 157 
Can vin co taks our part, Ay nat rn 
LE Alcander. 
Enter Hrmon. | 


Hem. OY err ner ue 
Of what has happen'd to the deſperate king? gx 
Cre, Tell thy diſmal flory, _ FIR 
Hem. Thrice he ſtruck, TY WD 
With all his force, his hollow groaning W 
. And thus, with out- cries, to himſelf Eph +. 
No parricide; if thoy muſt Weep, weep blood ; | 
Weep eyes inſtead of tears: O, 'by the gods, x 
Tia greatly thought, he cry'd, and fits oY 
Which ſaid, he ſmil'd revengefully, and let 
Ppon the floor; thence gazing at the Kies, 


* L * * 
* CY 
kai 33 
A 4 * K + Ho 5 727 & 17 His 
4 % 
= 


reset met be oft. 
T ray foretel there is a fatal cauſe, 


3 &e- irrer n 
into his cloſet, I ſaw him fling 

His trembling body on the royal bed. p 92 e | 4. 
AU left him there, at his defire, alone df ran Salt. 
But ſure no ill, * 1 9 
Could happen, for | bore his ſword away... 

" Hem, 1 did; haying lock'd the door, I l; 

And Htrough ® chink N fond, not only heard, 7. ae 
But ſave bim, when he thought 0 eye bebeld bim: 

At ird deep 6ghs heav'd from his woeful heart 111. 
Murmury, and groans that ſhook the 
And art thou fiill alive, O wretch| he ry * 

. Then groan'd again, as Ir his forrowfub-fout © 
mas ecke the firings of life, and burſt away. _ 


9 
Anme 
For enn trifle their fond hearts are ſet. on; | . 
| nas yon, = meg mw 


7 _—_ 
4 +. 2 1 * 4 +% o 4 * 4 


bp r vs. 


His eye-balls Giry red, and-glowing vengeance z 4 - 
Gods, I accuſe you not, but take, he cryd, 
"Take, eyes, your laſt, n: 
And ſudden li both his furious hands, 
le ſnatch'd, he tore, from forth their «IN 
The balls of fight, and daſh'd them on the ground. 


72 


* 


Cre. A maſter-· piece of horror; new and dreadful! 


Hem. I ran to ſuccour him; put, oh! too late ; 


For he had pluck d the remnant ftrings away, 
What then remains, but that I find Tirgfias, 
Who, with his wiſdom, eee 
That hangt his gloomy foul? - - _ 
Cre. Heay'n will reward wo | 
Thy care, moſt haneſt, faithful, fooliſh les! 
or ——— well attended. 

| I fee thou haſt been diligent, etl 
Alc. Nothing theſe, 
— te rs that on wil ll 

Be reſolute, 

And call your utmoſt fury to revenge 4 aol Ba 
Cre. Ha! thou haſt given N 
T* ain pd aol never may "IM 
| Theſe eyes be clos'd, dll they bebold ee, 10 
Stretch'd at the feet of falſe Eurydice. - wil 
But ſee, they're here? retire a while, and mark, 1 
Enter Adraſtus and Eurydice, ati 


* Alas, Eurydice, what sd ral many 


+ Gods, I accufe you not, tho' I no more 
Mill view your beav'n, — 
The mighty ſoul's immortal perſpeQives, 22 
I find your dazzling beings : take he cry'd, 


3 Then with a groan, that ſeem's the call of de 
With horrid Tores ſting his inipious hands, 


| e ⏑. fr 


* 
1 
7 
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* 


* 
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That 
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That ſhall hereafter read the fate of OEdipus, -- 
Will dare, with his frail hand, CE hd? 

Eur. Tis true, a crown ſeems dreadful, evil” 
That you and I, more lowly plac'd, 0 paſs x 
Our ſofter hours in humble cells away: WS NA 
Not but I love you to cha infinite babs, e e 
I could (O wond' rous proof of fiereeſt love ) a r 
Be greatly wretched in a court with-you; 

Aur. Take then ehh moch rid innocened w a 
Fly from tumultuaus Thehes, from A md; 

Fly from the author of all villanies, - | 1 

- Rapes, death and treaſon; from that fury Was 1 

Vouchſafe that I, o er- joy d, may bear you — 

And at your feet preſent the crown of Argos. + 
2 Ann come ee Man * 

Cre. I have o'er-heard thy black deſign, e 
And therefore, 28 à traitor to this ſtate, WE u- 
Death ought to be thy lot: let it ſuffice - 


That Thebes ſurveys thee as a prince; ee 

Her proffer d merey, but retire betimes RF: 

Leſt ſhe repent, and ban mee, l 
Adr. Think not, moſt abject, | 

Moſt abhorr'd of men, | 

Adraſtus will vouchſaſe to anſwer tbes. * 

' Thehans, to you 1 juſtify my love? 

I have addreft my love to this fair princeſs ; 

But, if L ever meant a violence, 

Or thought to raviſh, as that traitor did, 

| What humbleſt adorations could not win, 

Brand me, you gods, tlogny aid den nar; | 

And let men curſe me by the name of Cn 14 

Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the wrath 

Of her Wii 06 nlp LR VION ARS * 


* 


* Tor You? ere 348 — r * 
NN * , 


** D re. 
„ wht 
To take the part of that rebellious traitors r 
By tlie decree of royal Oban, n YR 
By gen. eee 8 4603-5. 
Ibs reſign to prince 4% arp: N 
Al chat the world can make mo eee , 0 

Cre. O, perjur d wWÜƷ wPu in 
Draw all4 and when I give the word fall on, 
Traitor, reſign the princeſs; or this moment 
Expect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate . 
„ eee S onal 
Au. OY * 


. 0 1 7 


My love, en theaſand huſzd ties tome wore Fug 
Than life or liberty. - 


Cre. Fall on, Altander- © © | 
' Pyracmon, you mit Finite bet 2 
- Far nobler game, che princess. 


A. Ab, (ict, dat they ing vs} 
Follow, follow, 
My brave companions, enn 
(Ent fighting * e 


aka. . 
For tho corporeal light be loſt for ever., 

I have not hid my ſarrows from-myſelf ! / 
n 5 
5 Preſents to my fancy her black idea Þ - — 
+ What has ie done 1 fall bo ed now | \ 


The mode; be pointed. at, There yous the mondirt 
mer have I hid my horrors from myſelf; 


1 ich guring egtiee 


ee by run ent tin 
OY ee e Fl 
| ee on die. | 


For Wherey whine is — frank, 


[Bates bende Wah 


Whoſe ſtoty told, whoſe' very name but mention'd, 
Would cool the rage of fevers, and unlock © © 
| The hand of kf fngs hep Ns 

And throw the raviſher before her feet? 


_ OEdip. By all dr er 1 ink date. 
Hence ; fly; begone. 


139 5 


i 


Preſents in larger bos her black ideas, 
- Doubling the bloody proipects of my-crimes : 
© Holds fancy down, and makes her act again, 


Demente Tortures, hell and furies ! 


now the baleful offspring's brought to light 
In horrid form they rank themſelves before me z 
What ſhall I call this medley of creation? 
Here's one, with all th obedience of a-ſon, 
Borrowing Foriafa's look, kneels ut my feet, 
And calls me father ; there a ſturdy boy, 
Laiusjuft as when I kilFd him, 
Bears up, and with his cold hand graſping mine, 
Cries out, how fares my brother 0Edipu; F 
11What, ſons and brothers I Sifters and daughters. too | 
- Fly al, begape, fy from my whirling brain; 
Hence, inceſt, murdet ; hence, - mw 


"4 This Guy lags of pact i, 


® Hence j fly; begone.,”” O eben thi*worls than wer 
Of damning charmers! O'abhorr'd, loath d ereatute 
Fly, by the gods, or by the fiends, I charge thee, 
Far as the eaſt, welt, north, bene 
But think not thoꝶ ſhalt over enter there? 

Tue golden gates are barr d with adamant, 


*Gainft thee, and me 3-and'the ceteſtial guardly 
Still as we rife, will dale e ee eee 


3. 
£ 
- 


* 
3 


= \ — 2 — 2 — —— 


| ched ag yr 
O4. r . Ax: dn 
How dar'ſt thou ſand the fury of the. gods 2... 2 ITE | bog - 4 
Or com ſt thou in the grave to reap nem pleaſures ?.. raca 1 
Foc, Talk on; till than mak 'ſt mad my . 
| Methinks, at fuch.ajmectiog,. Heav'n Gands fü 
The ſea nor ebbs not flows:;, TORINO... NG, 
Is heav'd no more: The buſy emmets.ceaſs >... _ | bl 5 Ve 
Yet hear me Kais e ele % Budo band od T 
OEdip. Speak then, and blat my. dend Sh ati; Dd” 
Foc. O, my.lov'd Lords the' I refolye, a ruin 
To match my crimes ; by all my miſeries, 2220311 
Tis horror, worſe than thouſand thouſand deaths, | ; 
To fend me hence without 4 Kind farewel. 
OEdip. Gods; ow ſhe ſhakes me Stay thee, . 
ſomething ere thou for ever from me. 
= "Tis ng op fon that I ould be, 
Pardon me then; O greateſt, tho* moſt wretched * ba 


Of all thy kind J My foul. in en the, brink, .... * 
And ſees the boiling furnace juſt beneath-y : 
| Do not thou puſh me eff, and 1 will go, 4 


3 


With ſuch a willitgnels, 'as if "that Regen 
With all its glories go d. for my, reception. -. 
 OEdipa O, in my heart, I feel che pange of nature; 
It * with Wannen oo nnn, uy ; * 


nd de e e Fern 
+ Two worlde of e g 40 588881 54% . 4461 


x Os G 
Still bubble on, and pour forth blgecd and tea 


# I feel 4 melting here, a tenderneſs, ebag aa TH 
Too niighty for the anger of the'gods'! Hao 3:1: 2h * 
Direct me to thy knees: yet Oh — Na LEY 
Leſt the dead embers ſhould'revive. KN ü , op? 


Stand add at juſt diſtunco 1 
| der eee ric * "on | 


0 


Direct me to thy knee: 
Here ict we 8B ay Weh ih u 
Here o 
Fac. In ſpight of b 
Cari gen with] 1 Know my ihniocetieey © 
Know yours n 
For you are fit my hufband. 'T 
OEdip. Swear I mmm W455 ts 
And I'll believe thee; amt 
Renew endearments.—＋ehaſte as ſpirity joys. = 
Gently PI} come Land fold thee to my bien. 
Foc. Begone, my Lord} Alas, what are we'dalng t x4 
Fly from my arms]! Whirlwinds, ſeas, continents, '' '- | 
And worlds divide us 1 Oh, thriee happy thous - 
Who haſt no uſe ef eyes ; for here's a fight © 
Would turn the melting face e leik 


To a wild fury. a e 
OEdip. Ha l what ſeeſt thou ther? [1 


Foc. The ſpitit of my halbatid ! Oh, wk 
How wan he look 

OEdip. Thou tav'ft; anne 

Fec. There, there he möunte 


In circling fire among the bluſhing clouds? 
And ſee, he wie Fre hom he i: 
Bb 
On the earth, rea 1 
Here ſob my ſortows, till 1 burſt with figtung; 
| Hero gaſp and lantzuſ out my wounded ſoul. 
+ Kenew endearments, ifiink them 80 poltvitions, 
But chaſte as ſpirits' 3 Joys : gently Tu come, 


And fold des ſoftly in ivy e 0 Herb,” | 


n pointing 67 l. 
„ t with thender 


J 
8 
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"OBdip. What would'ft thou he :::: 


Thou know'ft I cannot come to thee, detain'd | 


In darkneſs here, and kept from means A. oy, 5 
T've heard a ſpirit's force is wonderful; 1 


| „F nA. 
Kocks are remov d, and tow'rs are thunder d down: * 


And walls of braſs, and gates of adamant 
Are paſlable as air, and fleet like winde. 
Foc. Was that a raven's eroak, or my fan's . 2 
ere n. III?) 5 
Hark t e 
OEdip. Ris thi W bolt; daſhall at once 


| This houſe of clay into a thouſand pieces; 1), 


Tu mount, I'll Ay, and with t divine... a0 
Glide all along the gaudy milky ſoil, 


In his bright palace, if he ne * Lais? ; a bak 
My murder d Lais? | 


. [a 9. & # 


That my poor ling ring ſoul may take her * _ 
To your immortal hen | ms 1+ 
Joc. Haſte thee then, . 0 
Or 1 ſhall be befgre thee : x jbou cant vor TR. 


To find my Lats out: alk every god 


OEdip. Ha! how's this, Freafla? ik 6 
cg if thy brain be ſick, then thou art happy. hee 
* Foc. Ha! will you not? Shall 1 not find him out ? 
Will you not how him? WET eee t n 
* Earth, open, or Fl tear thy bowels up 
Hark he goes on, 3nd blabs the deed ot ie. 


Funn yes, 1 will be mad, bo 
* eee pap ent 4 


My 


nn u 


My dear, my murder d Lord ! Oh, Laiu /- + . 
OEdip. Excellent grief | why, this is as it ſhould ln 

No mourning can be ſuitable to crimes p 

Like ours, but what death makes, or madneſs "aki a . 

I could have wiſh'd, methought, for ſight again, J 

T'o mark the axllaverwat her difeatiions. LOT TITRE 

Her blazing, eyes darting the wand'ring ſtars, 

T' have ſeen her mouth the heaven's, and mate the gods, 

While with her thund'ring voice ſhe menac'd high, 

And every accent twang'd with ſmarting ſorrow ; 

But what's all this to thee ? Thou, coward, ** Ty 

Art living, canfſt not, wilt not find the road 

To the great palace of magnificent death; | 

Though thouſand ways lead to his thouſand dogns, 

Which day and night are ill unbarr'd for all. yy | 
[Claſing of fuords is beard without. | 

| Hark ! 'tis the naiſe of claſhing ſwords ] the ſound  _ 

Comes near: Oh, that a battle would come o er me! 

11 but graſp a ſword, or wreſta dagger, 

Ill make a ruin with the firſt that falls. | 

Enter Hzmon, with Guards, Tireſias, and others. 
1 Seize him, and bear him to the weſtern tow 1. 

Pardon me, ſacred Sir; I am inform dd | 

That Creon has gns upon your life : 1 5 vhs 

Forgive me then, if, to ere you from him, 1 1 7 


2 


N *. 


a | * 
I 
3 


2 W e HOOP 
Thpugh vultures, eagles, dragons tear my heart, 2 
Tu ſnatch celeſtial flames, fire all your dwellings, 


1 Melt down your golden roofs, and make your doors 
2 Of cryſtal fly from off their diamond hinges 
you all out from your ambroſi al . 
Dre ee 
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OEdp. Slaves, unhand me. k t e A 
Yet, cruel Hamon, think uni oi he EA, 
He that could tear his eyes out, ſure can ind Au B 
Some deſperate way to ſtiſle this curs'd breath. b 
Or if I ſtarve eden, os. Jad 
Or if I leave my brains upon'the wall | | 
The airy foul can eaſily o er- hot 6 
The bounds with which thow friy'® to pale her u hs 
Yes, I will periſh in deſpight of thee. * . . 
Ham. Tirefias, after him; and with your counſel 
_ Adviſe him humbly z charm, if poſſible, EPA 
Theſe feuds within: while I without extinguiſh, 
Or periſh in th' attempt, the furious Cyeon ; 90 
That brand which ſets our city in a flame. 
Tir. Heav'n proſper your intent, ani ge s pied 
To all our plagues: what old Firefias can, 
ERIE ns.” Lead Mante to the tow're © 
I Ereunt Man. Wes 
Hæm. Follow me all e i un fray, © 


[Trumpets again, 

Or fall together in the bloody biol. 680 [Exeunt. 
- Enter Creon with Eurydice, Pyracmon, and his party, 
giving ground to Adraftus, | 


Cre. Hold, hold your arms, Auraſtus, prince of Akin 
Hear, and behold; Zurydice is my priſoner. 


Aar. What wouldſt thou, hell-hound ? 

Cre. See this brandiſh'd dagger: | 
Fa th* advantage which thy arms have won, 
Or, OO MN MAPA MI COA 


of 


1 1 think thou haſt a fword: ww ta gy 


e And, by the rage that Gire we, if I meet h 
In tir other world I'll curſe thee for this uſage, = 


DI Fa Us. * 
Of her whom more than life e, eee 
I'll bury'to the haft, in her fair bret. 
This inſtrument af my revenge. | 
Aar. Stay thee, damn'd n eus bie honk, 
Cre. Give order then, that on this inſtant, now, = 
This moment, all thy ſoldiers ſtraight diſband. g. D 


Aar. Away, my friends, ſince Fate has ſo Wy 

Begone, and leave me to the yillain's mere. 

Eur. Ah, my Adrafius ! call em, call e 
Stand there; come back, Q, eruel, barbatrous men! 
Could you then leaye your lord, your prince, mine 
To en enen oh 
After ſo bravely having fought his cauſe ? dat: ad þ 
Why rather ruſh you not at once together ff 54.48 
All to his ruin? drag him through the fr, 


Hang his contageous quarters on the gl "_ 
Nor let my death affright You, , Wo Fer £4 th bY Gt 7 


Cre. Die firſt thyſelf then. het 
Adr. O, I charge thee hold. 21 Me 6:00 
Hence from my preſence all ; hes noe my gen- 
enen the, a Ra dns > pag 
Ag ks — 
Or is thay e eee een hace on 
That ean atone thee? flack thy thirſt of blood 
With mine: but ſave, O ſave that innocent -wretch. 
Cre. Forego thy ſword, ny hinged gag 
Eur. Yet while there's any dawn une. 
Thy precious life, my dear Adraſtus, 
Whate'er thou doſt, deliver not thy ſword 5+ - 
With that thou may'ſt get off, tho odds oppoſe thee ; 
For me, O fear not ; no, he dares not touch me | 
3 N enn t 
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+ 1 be rid tr hon an a: 
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10 > D 1 * v 8. 
Aar. Inſtruct me; gods, what ſhall Areas do! watt 
Cre. Do what thou wilt, when ſhe is dead: ag be. 
„ ee * 
err W 8 mn 
Al Traitor, no. t _ 

Cee. eee ae N 
And yield thee to my mercy, or I ſtrike, bs <> 
Aar. Hold thy rais d arm; gireme x moment's bu. 
My father, when he bleſt me, gave me this; | 

My ſon, ſald he, let chis be thy laſt refuge; 

If thou forego'ſ} it, miſery attends the 

Yet love now charms it from me; which in all 

The hazards of my life I never loſt. | 

Tis thine, my faithful ſword ; en 

Though my heart tells me, that the gift is fatal, 
Cre. Fatal I yes; fooliſh, nn it hall; 

Thy arrogance, thy ſcorn, 8 

My wound's remembrance. | 

Turn, all at once, Me fatal point upon thee, _ 

Pyracmon, ta the palace, and diſpatch | | 

. The king: hang Haæmon up; for he is loyal, + 

ill oppoſe me. Come, Sir, are you ready? 

Air. Yes, villains. for whatever thou canſ dare. 

_ Hold, Greon | or thra? me, thro' me you wound. 

r. Off, Madam, or we periſh both, Behold, _ 

NG A 8 

Thereſare, away ; 4467 2 | confers 


* | 
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| 1 Better that thou, and I, and all mankind, 5 
Should be no more. 8 
This ſcene ſayours of romance, but it is too ſpirited to be omitted. 
By romance I mean not the publications of this age under that appellation, 
but the ſerious, and high-flown works from Madame Scedery”s pen, which 
. 3 
time of this tragedy. | 4 


E@ DIP U 86 199 
Sur. Tul guard your life with mine. * 
Cre. Die both, then; there is now no time 8 
[Kills Eurydice. 
Zur. Ab; prince, farewell | farewell, my dear Adraſtusi 8 
[ Dies. 
Aar. Unheard-of monſter | aued ben of hell PE 
Down to thy primitive flame. [tabs Creon. 
Ce. Help, ſoldiers, hep! | 
Revenge me 7 n 
Adr. More, yet more; „„ 
FIl ſtab thee ſtill, m to the gaping furies. 
[Adraſtus falls, killed by the plies 
Enter Hæmon, Guards, with Alcander and "Y 
Bound; e eee ee, + yh 
Oh, Haemon, I am ſlain ! nor need I name REDS? 
Th inhuman author of all villanies; 
"There he lies, gaſping. en BR n e $40. 
Cre. If I muſt plunge in flames, he e e 
Burn firſt my arm; baſe inſtrument, unfit 
To act the dictates of my daring mind. 
Burn, burn for ever, Oh, weak ſubſtitute 7 440 
Of that, the god, Ambition! (Dies, 
Adr. She's gone—Oh, deadly diner! in the heat! 
Vet in the pangs of death ſhe graſps my hand: | 
Her lips, too, tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak - - 11 25 
Her laſt farewell. Oh, OFdipic, thy falt > 
Ts'great ! and nobly now thou go'ſt attended, | 
They talk of heroes, and celeſtial beauties, _ 
And wond'rous pleaſures in the other Dee 2 
Let me but find her there; I aſk no more. 1 Diee. 
20 Enter a Captain to Hzmon, with Tires and "A 
Cap. Oh, Sir, the queen, Focafta, ſwift and wild, 1 * 
Has a robb'd tygreſs bounding o er the plain, t 
| Has 
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1 eee 

I ew ite gold T f her daughiters hang A 
On the bed royal, and her little ſons 
Stabb'd through their breaffs upon hs vioayipthidwr: +. 

"Hm. But ſee; the furious, mad Focaſia's here. 
SCENE darn „an diftrvers Jocaſta Bel by her women, 

; R {mer Soothe rebrar 

lud, her children ſlain upon the bbw. 

n mn orien 

And pity brought to view ! G7 & $7554.15 HL: OG 

* — Ah, cruel women! RA deft li 
lil you hot let the ann | 

Of thoſe dear babes? Oh, let me run and fea}. 

My melting foul upon your bubbling wounds! 

| Il print upon their coral mouths ſuch kiſſes, | a 
& As ſhall recall their wand'ring ſpitits home. 
| Let me go; let me go, or Twill er you piece 
Help, Hzmon, help! f 8 
Help, —— help, gods eite dice! A ould 

uer OEdipus above. - 

OA. T've found u window; and, | thank the gol, , 8 
Tu quite unbarr'd. Sure, by the diſtant noiſe, Ta 
It's height will fit my fatal purpoſe well. 

For: What, boa, my OEdiput ! ges where be nde! 
His groping ghoſt is lodg d upon a tow'r, | 
Nor can it find . 1 Oe my full +, 

920 ru 
Hes. deere Heat! tte w. | 
Never to be tom d. How ſacred ought . W 
Kings lives be held, when but the death of one | | 
' Demands an empire's blood for expiation | 

This reflectlon was probably ors oth aue n rity 
the time when Charles I. was beheaded. DNS; . 

Ixus thy mi ring ſpirit in Iimbent fiamds; wt towel 
— . | 


Tuc ran, el eee, 0 
And ſo we'll fail togethariwo—ons: - i to R 6840 


Through the vaſt yoid of r * 9 — WE +»: 
But ſee, e e e-beppy avally ;- b324T 
And all che golden irands' are cover'd - hg li no 97 
With glarious gods that come to'try-our-cauſe; | 7 
Jove, Fove, whoſe. ——— ˖—— 2 
He rene Wenz 


Shall judge, and ſhall acquic u. Oh {eden 
"Op. Speak, Heſton, by Fae ben due def 
What dreadful deed has m Fecafla done ? ; 
, _ 7 a 
Are by her fury ſlain. © 0 
OEdip. By all my woes, © © 
„ 
And I ſhall envy her the fad applauſe: 
Put, Oh, my children! Oh, what hare they dove? t 
'OEdip. Focafte, lo, I come ? - 3 ont 
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; Swift as a flying meteor. 412..4 432606. 455 B35 "It 
(He throws. bzmſe I out of the . Thebans gar 
71 9 lc 2 ry 50 enz bag Hem. 


ther about his body. 

1 Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. Oh, tit done ! 
"Tis fix d by Fate upon record divine; 
And OEdipus ſhall now be ever mine. 


+ This was not like the mercy of the heav*ns, 
To ſet her madneſs on ſuch cruelty, _ 
This ftirs me more than all my ſufferings, 
And with my lan breath I muſt call you tyrants, 


„ Oh, Laas, Lobdacur, and all you ſpirits = | 

Of the Cadmean race, prepare to meet me [44 
All weeping, rang'd along the gloomy ſhore, PE 

Extend your arms t' embrace me; for I come. 


May all the gods, too, from their bagtlements, 
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mo | Piet Haw 0 fb. 
Tir. Ceaſe your complaints;-and beat his body hence ? 1 

Tos drendfal ſight will daun the drοοpi 425 ug T ER 
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Vet, by theſe teirible-examples warn dj, W 


The ſacred Fury dius nlarini 5 eee 
Let none, nnen G 
Beg d entirely bleſvd before they die.. 
+ 97289 nth you —_ \ 
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THAT Sephocles could undertake alone, _ 

Our poets found a work for more than one; 
And therefore two lay tugging at the piece, 
With, all their force, to draw the pond rous Nats from ue 


A weight that bent ev*n Seneca's ſtron * 
And which Corneille's ſhoulders did 


So hard it is th' Athenian harp to firing ; * 
So much two conſuls yield to one juſt king. 


| 7 Terror and pity this whole poem ſway ; 


The mightieſt machines that can mount a 

How heavy will thoſe vulgar ſouls be found, 

Whom two ſuch engines cannot move from. ground |! 
When Greece and Rome have ſmil'd upon this birth, 
You can but damn for one poor ſpot of earth ; 

And when your children find your judgment fuch, 
They'll ſcorn their Sires, and wiſh themſelves born Dutch | - 
Each haughty poet will infer with eaſe, | 

How much'his wit muſt re gg to pleaſe. 

As ſome ſtrange charl Id Prandiſhing advance 
The monumental ſworc that rays >4nly France ; 


„ 


Since, then, the vote of full two thouſand os 
Has crown'd this plot, and all the dead are theirs, 
Think it a debt you pay, not alms you give, 
And, in your own defence, let this play live. 
Think them not vain, when Sophacles i is ſhown ; 
To praiſe his worth, they humbly doubt their own, 
Yet as weak ſtates each other's pow'r aſſure, 

_ Weak poets by conjunction are ſecure : 

Their treat is what your palates reliſh moſt, 
Charm, ſong, a ſhew, a murder, and a ghoſt ! 
We know not what you can defire or hope, - 

To pleaſe you more, but burning of a Pope. . 
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